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Only. 

Only  a  seed!  but  it  chanced  to  fall 
In  a  little  cleft  in  a  city  wall. 
And,  taking  root,  grew  bravely  up, 
Till  a  tiny  blossom  coveted  its  top. 

Only  a  thought!  but  the  work  it 
wrought 

Can  never  by  tongue  or  pen  be 
taught, 

For  it  ran  thro'  a  life  like  a  thread  of 
gold, 

And  the  life  bore  fruit  a  hundred- 
fold. 

Only  a  word!  but  'twas  spoken  in  love, 
With  a  whispered  prayer  to  the  Lord 
above; 

And  the  angels  in  heaven  rejoiced 

once  more, 
For  a  new-born  soul  entered  through 

•'the  Door.''  —Standard. 


Fill  op  the  Ranks. 

We're  fording  the  river  one 
by  one. 

A  ray  of  homesickness  for  the 
"other  shore''  passed  over  my 
heart  while  looking  over  the 
Representative  Meeting,  the 
first  session  of  N.  C.  Yearly 
Meeting.  Many  were  the  va- 
cant seats,  and  in  many  more 
were  Friends  who  have  travel- 
ed far  down  the  western  slope. 

Will  this  be  the  last  year 
their  voices  will  be  heard  in  our 
midst?  Will  another  Yearly 
Meeting  be  blest  with  their  love, 
judgment  and  service?  A  h 
quickly  they  are  leaving  us. 
Just  now  our  hearts  are  bowed 
submission    to    Him  who 


a  seal  father  in  Israel,  Joel  G. 
Anderson.  Who  will  fill  the 
gaps? 

Surely  there  is  a  need  of 
advancement,  especially  among 
our  young  Friends.  The  Mas- 
ter calls  for  workers.  The 
Field  holds  out  hungry  hands 
and  cries  for  help.  Are  we 
willing  to  fill  in  as  He  designs? 
He  that  is  faithful  in  that  which 
is  least  is  faithful  also  in  much. 
Let  us  close  up  the  ranks  and 

March  forward  still 

In  Jehovah's  will 

Tho'  the  billows  dash  and  spray, 

knowing  that  He  who  builds 
up  broken  hearts  also  gives 
courage,  strength  and  wisdom 
to  walk  in  all  His  ways  and 
ket  p  His  commandments. 

A.  A.  M. 

May  each  Friend  do  His  part 
to  make  Yearly  Meeting  a  suc- 
cess. 

Covet  the  best  gifts. 

Give  out  as  tl  3  Lord  pours  in. 

Surrender  all  -receive  all. 


Meeting  of  Home  Mission 
Committees  held  8  month  5  day 
was  the  third  session  of  Yearly 
Meeting  and  a  very  interesting 
time.  Correspondence  was  re- 
ceived from  each  the  Quarters 
and  with  the  notes  of  victory 
came  plea  for  help.  As  Friends 
I  sometimes  think  we  have  be- 
come rather  selfish.  Let  us 
bear  to  the  throne  the  needs  of 
our  sister  Quarterly  Meetings. 


While  at  Yearly  Meeting  let 
us  pray  for  those  of  our  members 
who  are  detained  at  home. 

Study  to  show  thyself  ap- 
proved unto  God  a  workman 
that  needethnotto  be  ashamed. 

Faithfulness  never  goes  un- 
rewarded. 

Art  thou  in  arrears  for  N.  C. 
Friend?    Please    give  the 
amount  to  Editor  with  25  cents 
added  for  coming  year's  sub- 
scripton . 

Do  all  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord  Jesus. 


The  Bible  school  recently  held 
at  New  Garden  and  to  be  con- 
tinued after  Yearly  Meeting  was 
a  real  blessing  to  those  in  at- 
tendance. Considering  circum- 
stances it  was  well  attended. 
May  the  Lord  bless  our  friends 
Mary  and  John  Woody  who 
were  in  the  concern  to  spread 
the  word. 


Lord,  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand 
By  faith  on  heaven's  Table  Land. 
A  higher  place  than  I  have  found, 
Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 

—  Selected. 


in 


knows  all  things  and  doeth  all 
things  well  but  who  in  His 
Providence  has  seen  fit  to  take 
one  of  our  prominent  members, 


The  Representative  Meeting 
of  Ministry  and  Oversight  of 
Yearly  Meeting  was  especially 
favored  with  Divine  Presence 
and  messagss  from  different 
ministers  were  forceful  as  well 
as  practical. 


His  coming  draweth  nigh. 


Notice. 

If  our  Women  Friends  need 
an  all-around  household  maga- 
zine, I  know  none  beiter  for  in- 
formation on  general  subjects 
in  which  mothers  are  interested 
than  the  American  Mother. 
This  can  be  had  by  sending  $1 
to  Wood-^llen,  Publishers,  Arm 
Arbor,  Mich. 


Notice:  The  undersigned  recent- 
ly lost  his  interest  in  the  Sunday- 
school  because  he  was  not  re-elect- 
ed  Superintondent.  The  finder 
will  please  give  it  to  the  preacher 
as  I  have  no  more  use  for  it  this 
year.  I.  B.  Nogood. 


N.    C  .  FRIEND 


In  England  and  Ireland. 

Dear  Soul-Winner  Friends: 

Gratefully  would  we  acknow- 
ledge the  good  band  of  our  God 
upon  us  thus  far  on  our  journey. 
Our  souls  do  magnify  the  Lord, 
for  He  Lath  compassed  us  about 
with  songs  of  deliverance. 

Our  voyage  across  the  Atlantic 
except  for  three  days  of  rather 
rough  weathei,  was  all  that  could 
be  des"red.  But  what  rejoiced 
our  hearts  most  was  the  large  ser- 
vice which  the  Lord  gave  us  among 
nur  fellow-travelers. 

You  might  have  been  surprised 
could  you  have  seen  the  company 
we  kept,  but  we  felt  that  whi 
consorting  with  publicans  and  sin 


morning  May  1st,  at  ten  o'clock  about  225  years  old,  and  although 


ners  we  were  stepping  in  the  foot 
prints  of  our  Master,  and  best  of 
all  we  had  the  witness  that  we 
pleased  Him.  Even  the  worst  of 
our  i'ellow-vovagers  did  not  shun 
us  or  avoid  us  because  we  were 
missionaries,  but  the3r  sought  us 
because  we  were  men.  Sinners 
did  not  avoid  the  Master,  for  His 
holiness  was  of  the  sort  that  made 
Him  accessible  to  all  classes.  No 
"I-am-holier-than-thou"  att  i  t  u  d  e 
will  ever  win  souls  to  Jesus  Christ. 
We  must  get  down  alongside  of 
men  in  the  spirit  of  Christ  and 
show  them  how  like  themselves 
He  was  in  His  humanity.  God 
help  us  to  live  our  simple,  human 
lives  in  a  divine  way  which  will 
attract  men  rather  than  repel  them! 

The  first  person  on  board  of  the 
St.  Paul  to  ask  us  to  hold  a  service 
was  a  prize  lighter,  who  also  has  "a 
saloon  in  New  York  City.  And  he 
sat  right  in  front  of  me  in  that 
service.  It  was  a  doubtful  experi- 
ment with  me  for  there  was  quite  a 
sea  running,  so  much  so  that  the 
morning  service  had  to  be  given  up. 
I  was  uncertain  of  my  ability  to 
keep  my  feet,  my  head,  and  my 
supper  all  at  once.  But  the  Lord 
wonderfully  helped  me  and  we  had 
a  blessed  time.  Arthur  Cbilson 
seemed  to  be  especially  favored  in 
service  among  certain  of  the  men. 
Our  little  cabin  became  a  very 
Bethel  as  we  waited  before  the 
Lord  on  behalf  of  these  souls. 

We   reached  London  Thursday 


and  by  eleven  were  at  work  purchas 
ing  the  remainder  of  our  outfit. 
This  was  accomplished  so  nicely 
that  next  day  we  had  practically  all 
completed,  and  passages  booked 
for  the  rest  of  the  journey. 

This  left  us  free  to  run  over  to 
Dublin  Yearly  Meeting,  or  the  last 
four  days  of  it  at  least.  Our 
friends,  Dr.  Wilson,  Secretary  of 
Friends  Foreign  Mission  Associa- 
tion, and  Frederick  Taylor,  Secre- 
tary cf  Day  School  Association, 
showed  us  much  kindness,  wiring 
to  Dublin  Friends  of  our  coming, 
and  they  received  us  with  the  warm- 
hearted hospitality  for  which  Irish 
Friends  are  noted. 

Plenty  of  service  awaited  us  here, 
aud  in  our  four  days  God  was 
pleased  to  own  our  testimony  to 
the  deepening  of  missionary  in- 
terest in  the  lives  of  many.  Our 
own  beloved  work  has  added  to  its 
list  of  friends  and  supporters  also. 

We  had  some  amusement  with 
Arthur  Chilson  in  his  being  sent 
out  "to  Bray."  (Capital  B,  please 
to  notice)  [the  name  of  a  place 
near  Dublin.]  But  reports  in 
dicate  that  he  did  his  duty  to  some 
purpose.  Strangely  enough  we 
saw  few  typical  Irishmen  in  Dublin; 
for  the  same  reason  I  suppose,  that 
you  will  find  few  "Yankees"  in  New 
York. 

Henry  Stanley  Newman,  Editor 
of  "The  Friend,"  and  known  to 
many  American  Friends,  entertain- 
ed us  for  two  and  a  half  days  in  his 
beautiful  home  at  Leominister. 
Thursday,  May  8th.  fourteen  of  us 
drove  in  a  big  "brake"  to  attend 
monthly  meeting  at  Almeley, 
twelve  miles  distant.  We  took 
breakfast  at  9:30  st  Buck  Inn 
after  a  drive  of  nine  miles  through 
most  charming  country.  The  iun 
is  a  typical  English  country  hos- 
telry. One  little  room  contained  a 
big  fireplace,  and  ranged  around  it 
were  the  high-backed  "settles"  with 
table  in  front  where  the  men  con- 
gregate in  the  evening  for  their  ale 
aud  gossip.  Hames  were  suspend- 
d  from  the  ceiling,  while  on  the 
wall  hung  huge  sides  of  bacon. 
The  meeting  house  at  Almeley  is 


it  is  only  about  18x28  feet  in  size 
it  boasts  both  a  gallery  and  a  pit, 
the  latter  being  a  space  in  the 
center  of  the  house  which  is  about 
a  foot  lower  than  the  front  and 
rear  portions.  We  all  had  the  priv- 
ilege of  speaking  in  this  furious 
and  interesting  place. 

The  feature  of  Leominister  is  a 
certain  home  for  indigent  women. 
In  the  front  of  the  house  is  a  niche 
in  which  is  a  rude  figure  of  a  man, 
holding  a  hatchet  in  his  hand. 
Beneath  it  is  this  curious  inscription 
on  a  marble  slab: 

"He  that  giveth  away  all  before 
he  is  dead, 

Let  him  take  this  hatchet  and 
knock  'em  on  ye  hear'." 

I  presume  likely  our  wooden 
friend  is  not  alone  in  his  belief 
that  post-mortem  gifts  are  both 
wise  as  well  as  convenient:  that  it 
is  the  poor,  simple  enthusiast  who 
gives  lavishly,  utterly,  all  that  he 
has  to  his  Lord,  uoi  as  a  legacy  be- 
cause unable  to  hold  it  longer,  but 
as  the  overflow  of  a  heart  strug- 
gling to  express  its  unutterable 
devotion.  No,  my  friends,  post- 
mortem benefactions  will  not  atone 
for  ante  mortem  selfishness. 

Thanking  our  friends  for  their 
multiplied  kindnesses  and  coveting 
earnestly  your  prayers  as  we  still 
further  journey  toward  dark  Africa, 
I  am, 

Yours  in  fellowship  and  service, 
Willis  R.  Hotchkis3. 
London,  Eng.,  May  13,  1902. 


Some  men  join  church  just  qs 
they  make  their  wills.  After  the 
will  is  made  they  live  right  on, 
same  way  they  did  before,  and  no- 
body ever  suspects  from  their  walk 
and  conversation  that  they  have 
made  their  wills  and  joined  church. 
Why  did  they  make  a  will?  O,  be- 
cause they  think  they  are  going  to 
die  some  day.  Why  did  they  join 
church?    For  the  same  reascn. 

The  only  safe  way  with  the  Bible 
is  to  let  it  say  what  it  wants  to  say, 
and  mean  what  it  wants  to  mean 
with  you.  Where  it  does  not  hap- 
pen to  suit  you,  better  try  to 
change  yourself,  not  it. 


N  .    C  .  FRIEND 


3 


*    EVANGELISTIC  * 

MARY    C.    WOODY,    GUILFORD    COLLEGE,    N.  C. 


East  Northfield. 

One  of  our  members  attending 
the  summer  conference  at  North- 
field  writes: — 

"This  is  the  neatest  little  town  I 
ever  saw,  tho' I  understand  not  so 
neat  as  in  Moody's  lifetime;  for  he 
in  driving  around  was  noted  for 
stopping  and  having  people  take 
down  cobweba  off  of  their  houses, 
fix  their  fences  and  lawns  and  cut 
the  caterpillars  out  of  their  orch- 
ards." 


It  is  to  be  hoped  "Maud  the 
Baby"  will  give  us  another  "Quiet 
Hour"  in  the  "Little  Friend."  Does 
the  mother  with  her  hands  full  of 
care  and  with  husband  and  chil- 
dren in  the  field  wonder  what  she 
as  a  Friend  can  do  to  help  on  the 
work  of  the  church?  "W's"  ex- 
amples can  be  followed  by  the 
remotest  member  in  the  yearly 
meeting.  She  remembered  to 
pray  for  the  "5000." 

How  the  yearly  meeting  would 
be  bound  together  in  love  if  all  the 
busy  mothers  performed  this  the 
greatest  of  all  service  to  thn  church. 

M.  C.  W. 


Those  who  read  the  newsy  "Little 
Friend"  certainly  are  grateful  to 
W.  W.  and  A.  A.  Mendenhall  for 
their  faithfulness  in  editing  and 
publishing  this  paper  and  will 
notice  whether  the  25cts.  asked  for 
as  yearly  subscription  is  promptly 
paid  in.  .         M.  C.  W. 


A  letter  from  the  El  Faro  Mission 
in  Cuba  says: 

The  work  goes  on  beautifully  in 
this  town  of  Madeuga.  I  have 
seen  with  great  joy  that  God  has 
set  His  seal  upon  it.  ^  few  blocks 
away  in  a  workshop  are  two  of  our 
faithful  women,  one  of  them  a  few 
months  ago  was  turned  out  in  the 
street  because  she  had  become  a 
Protestant  and  Ihe  widow  who 
keeps  the  shop  and  is  of  the  same 
faith   took    her   in.    Her  former 


friends  taunt  her  by  saying,  "where 
is  your  God  of  love  to  let  you  suf- 
fer thus?"  but  she  still  holds  fast 
her  faith. 

A  few  doors  above  id  another 
widow  who  runs  her  sewing  ma- 
chine for  the  support  of  herself  and 
little  girl.  Some  time  ago  the 
united  with  us  and  her  little  girl 
Caridad  comes  daily  to  bring  me 
good  cheer,  ber  hands  full  of  fresh 
roses  and  her  voice  rings  out  in 
welcome  accents — which  rendered 
in  English  would  be  like  this — "Be- 
loved Ellen,  take  my  roses,  I  love 
thee  much."  She  never  misses 
Sunday  School  and  never  fails  to 
to  have  her  text  well  learned. 

"With  persecuiion"  is  fulfilled  to 
these  faithful  ones.  While  at  the 
home  of  this  widow  yesterday  she 
told  us  she  had  slept  none  the  night 
previous,  for  some  wicked  men  had 
thrown  stones  against  her  door  and 
shrieked  in  a  most  horrible  man- 
ner. This  of  course  was  done  be- 
cause she  is  one  of  us.  Farther 
away  is  the  home  of  a  carpenter 
who  because  he  united  with  us  is 
allowed  no  employment  in  the 
town  except  what  we  give  him 
When  he  became  a  christian  he  was 
employed  in  repairing  the  Catholic 
Church.  The  priest  told  him  he 
should  either  leave  his  Protestant 
faith  or  lose  his  job.  He  quietly 
gathered  up  his  tools  and  said 
'good  bye!" 

What  great  things  the  Lord 
would  do  for  us  if  our  church  at 
home  would  enter  into  deep  inter- 
cessory prayer, — the  prayer  of  faith 
that  really  takes  hold  on  God! 
We  seem  to  know  when  you  are 
praying  at  home.  If  you  only 
knew  what  strength  it  gives  us 
and  what  a  large  place  you  have  in 
this  work,  surely  your  prayer 
would  call  in  one  volume  to  the 
throne.  Now  unto  Him  who  is 
able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly 
above  all  that  we  ask  or  think,  ac- 
cording to  the  power  that  worketh 
in  us  unto  Him  be  glory  in  the 


church  by  Christ  Jesus  through 
out  all  ages." 

These  people  have  taken  on  an 
air  of  hopefulness  since  the  inaug- 
uration of  their  president  Estrada 
Palma  and  enj_.y  their  new  Repub- 
lic. 

The  effect  of  Tidiness.  A  Friend, 
Mrs.  Grattaw  Guinness,  is  said  to 
have  given  advice  to  a  young  miss- 
ionary  as  to  neatness  of  person. — 
The  following  is  given  in  Regions 
Beyond  by  Joseph  adams:  "Feeling 
the  solemnity  of  the  occasion  I 
took  pencil  and  note  book  to  re- 
cord her  farewell  advice  and  pre- 
sented myself  in  her  sitting  room. 
Piesently  she  said  T  have  one 
piece  of  advice  to  give  you  which  I 
earnestly  hope  you  will  never  for- 
get all  your  life.'  I  felt  for  the 
pencil,  I  listened  eagerly  for  the 
next  words.  "Whatever  part  of 
the  mission  field  you  may  be  in, 
always  be  sure  to  keep  your  hair 
tidy."  What  an  anti-climax  to  the 
spiritual  counsel  I  had  been  ex- 
jpecting — this  counsel  cams  too,  but 
■her  first  made  the  greatest  im- 
pression, and  after  years  of  ex- 
perience I  see  the  true  value  of  it. 
It  is  so  easy  to  drift  and  lose  one's 
self-respect  and  then  usefulness  is 
gone. 


Drops  of  Ink  to  Make  You  Think. 

BY  CHARLES  D.  MEIGS. 

There  are  no  dirges  sung  in 
heaven. 

"The  A.  B.  C.  of  good  teaching 
is,  All  Books  Closed." 

You  cannot  do  much  with  a  boy 
so  long  as  you  call  him  "Bub."  He 
has  a  name  he  likes  better. 

When  everybody's  business  is 
nobody's  business  the  devil  slips 
in  and  makes  it  his  business. 

The  way  to  deal  with  a  boy  is  to 
love  him,  trust  him  and  use  him. 
He  loves  to  beloved  and  trusted 
and  used. 

The  meek  and  lowly  Jesus  paint- 
ed sin  as  black  as  midnight,  but 
man  and  the  devil  are  always  try- 
ing to  whitewash  it. 


N  ■.    0  .  FKIEND 


What  Our  People  Are  Dorng, 

JASPER    THOMPSON,    SNOW    CAMP,    N.  C. 


NOTES  FROM  CENTRE. 
One  First-day,  during  her  re- 
cent visit  to  Guilford,  Louisa 
Bridgers  attended  Centre  meeting, 
and  held  the  attention  of  a  large 
audience  of  young  people  and  chil- 
dren, while  she  portrayed  in  a  ser- 
mon of  some  length  the  advanta- 
ges of  entering  upon  a  pious  life 
in  early  youth. 

Rebecca  Hodgin,  a  lonely  aged 
Friend,  recently  passed  lo  her 
home  in  tlie  land  of  the  blessed. 

At  Monthly  Meeting  in  Fifth- 
month,  Thomas  C.  Hodgin  and  wife 
Ida  M.  Hodgin,  G.  Arnold  Hodgin, 
Daniel  Hodgin,  A.  L.  Fields  and 
W.  Clark  Frazier  were  granted  a 
release  of  membership.  It  was  un- 
derstood they  all  desired  to  sever 
their  connection  with  Friends  in 
order  to  join  the  Holiness  Church. 

At  Monthly  Meeting  in  the  Sev- 
enth month,  Henry  C.  Gregson,  W. 
A.  White,  Wm.  King,  Ephraim  Lee 
and  some  others  were  much  favor- 
ed in  prayer,  song,  exhortation  and 
testimony. 

Sallie  W.  Perkins  was  received 
into  meinbrship  by  certificate  from 
Nahuuta  Mo.  Mtg  ,  Wayne  County, 
N.  C. 

The  statistical  report  prepared 
for  the  Quarterly  Meeting  showed 
that  we  have  298  members,  five  of 
whom  are  ministers,  and  seven,  sad 
t )  say.  are  liq'ior  drinkera. 


The  Home  Mission  Committee 
have  arranged  for  a  meeting  of 
Ministers  and  workers  *o  be  held 
at  High  Point  on  the  evening  of 
the  5th  of  8  mo.  next  proceeding 
the  opening  of  the  Yearly  Meeting, 
for  the  purpose  of  acquainting  our 
selves  with  the  work  and  its  needs 
in  the  different  quarters.  We  hope 
some  one  will  be  ready  to  give 
about  5  minutes  talk  of  the  needs 
and  new  fields  in  each  quarter. 
After  which  some  time  will  be  giv- 
en to  speak  upon  the  needs  and 
how  we  are  to  build  up  our  home 
meetings. 

All  Friends  are  invited  to  attend, 


at  Friend's  Meeting  House  8  o'clock 
P.  M. 

Aleei.t  Peele,  Chairman. 


Eastern  Qr.  Mtg.,  as  per- 
haps many  may  know,  is  made 
up  of  two  Mo.  Mtgs.  and  each 
Mo.  Mtg.  is  made  up  of  two 
Preparatives,  making  in  all  four 
Mtgs.  withinthe  limits  of  East- 
ern Quarter. 

There  are  two  recorded  min- 
isters at  Cedar  Grove,  one  at 
Rich  Square,  and  one  at  Piny 
Woods.  There  is  as  yet  no  re- 
corded minister  at  Up  River, 
but  a  woman  Friend  in  that 
mtg.  engages  in  vocal  service 
very  acceptably  and  to  some 
length.  There  are  others  who 
occasionally  take  part  vocally 
in  our  mtgs. 

As  to  work  done,— P  i  n  y 
Woods  Mo.  Mtg.  has  made  a  re- 
port through  its  Home  Mission 
Com. 

Meetings  have  been  held  at 
two  school-houses  several  miles 
from  our  regular  mtgs.  And 
recently,  that  is  in  the  spring 
or  early  summer,  it  was  decided 
to  have  mtgs.  at  these  two 
places  regularly  one  a  month 
as  long  as  may  seem  best.  The 
need  of  a  First-day  school  was 
so  apparent  in  one  of  these 
places  that  last  summer  mem- 
bers of  the  Com.  urged  the  open- 
ing of  one  for  First-day  after- 
noons and  a  young  man  not 
living  in  the  immediate  neigh- 
borhood agreed  to  act  as  Supt. 
The  school  was  closed  I  think 
soon  after  the  winter  season 
commenced,  and  has  not  been 
reorganized  as  yet.  This  school 
was  not  under  the  care  of  I 
Friends. 

There  were  two  other  schools 
held  First-day  afternoons 
last  summer  under  the  care 
o  f  Friends  one  of  which 
has  been  opened  agaia  this 
summer.  The  latter  is  in 
an  out-of-the-way  place  within 


convenient  distance  of  the  Up 
River  Friends,  and  is  under  the 
care  of  some  of  the  members 
there.  The  school  I  understand 
was  held  out  in  the  open  air, 
there  being  no  house  for  them; 
but  there  was  talk  of  putting  up 
a  cheap  house  (but  I  have  not 
heard  whether  it  has  been  done 
I  or  not). 

(  Many  of  the  members  of  Piny 
I  Woods  Mo.  Mtg.  are  actively 
I  interested  in  the  "Perq.  and 
j  Chowan  Total  Abstinence  So- 
ciety" in  which  the  members 
of  the  different  religious  denom- 
inations of  that  section  are 
united.  The  mtgs.  are  held 
once  a  month  at  different  places 
in  the  surrounding  country 
with  a  very  large  attendance. 
This  organization  which  was 
formed  over  fifty  years  ago  has 
doubtless  had  an  untold  influ- 
ence in  forming  a  hopeful  tem- 
perance sentiment  in  that  sec- 
tion. 

E.  T.  Pritchard  spent  several 
weeks  among  us  holding  a  se- 
ries of  fourteen  mtgs.  at  Piny 
Woods  and  Belvidere  Academy 
and  twenty-three  at  Up  Rive  r. 
He  also  held  several  mtgs.  at 
Nixonton  in  the  neighborhood 
of  one  of  the  old  mtgs.  of  Friends 
long  since  laid  down.  Two 
mtgs.  have  since  been  held  at 
that  place  by  a  member  of  our 
Home  Mission  Com. 

Four  mtgs.  were  held  at  Bel- 
videre Academy  by  appoint- 
ment of  D.  E.  Sampson  at  the 
time  of  our  11th  Mo.  Qr.  Mtg. 

Mtgs.  were  appointed  at  the 
time  of  our  Qr*  Mtgs.  in  5th  Mo. 
last  for  Anna  L.  Evens  in  the 
interest  of  foreign  mission  work 
in  India,  at  which  Mary  C. 
Woody  was  present. 

Within  the  limits  of  Rich 
Square  Mo.  Mtg.  aside  from  the 
minutes  granted  the  ministers 
for  service  outside  of  the  state, 
they  have  had  minutes  for  ser- 
vice within  the  state  both 
among  Friends  and  others. 
One  minister  has  been  frequent- 
ly called  to  attend  funerals  out- 
side of  Friends,   and  another 
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has  felt  his  way  open  for  fami- 
ly sittings  among  members  of 
other  denominations  and  those 
not  in  membership  with  any. 
A  minute  was  granted  to  a 
woman  Friend  for  service 
among  the  penitentiary  convicts 
at  work  on  one  of  the  state 
farms  near  the  Roanoke  River. 
This  has  not  yet  been  attended 
to  as  the  flat  for  crossing  the 
Roanoks  at  that  place  had  not 
been  put  in  repair.  This  Friend 
accompanied  by  two  others  has 
had  religious  service  with  the 
inmates  of  the  poor-house  in 
Northampton  Co. 

The  members  of  the  Mo.  Mtg. 
are  also  actively  engaged  in 
Temperance  work  holding  their 
meetings  once  a  month  at  dif- 
ferent places  in  the  surrounding 
country,  and  a  Loyal  Temper- 
ance Legion  has  been  organized 
among  the  children  and  yonng 
people,  in  which  th3re  is  much 
interest. 

Tracts  are  distributed  regular 
]y  at  the  First-day  sehool  in  Ce- 
dar Grove  meeting. 

There  is  a  First-day  school 
in  each  of  the  four  mtgs.  of  the 
quarter  for  either  the  whole  or 
part  of  the  year. 

As  to  the  needs  of  the  work, 
there  are  those  great  needs 
which  belong  to  every  mtg.,  that 
of  a  deep  inward  work  in  the 
heart  of  each  individual  mem- 
ber from  which  alone  successful 
outward  work  can  spring. 

As  to  the  special  needs  of 
these  particular  mtgs.  I  hardly 
know  what  to  say.  In  Piney 
Woods  mtg.  there  is  a  great 
scarcity  of  capable,  interested 
young  men.  Many,  when  they 
come  of  age  leave  to  find  better 
business  openings  in  other 
places.  Some  of  these  perhaps 
mtdce  stronger,  better  Friends 
by  being  transplanted,  but  some 
how  we  have  not  yet  found  out 
how  best  to  develop  those  who 
are  left  and  get  them  interested 
in  the  work  of  the  mtg. 

There  is  a  lack  of  special  in- 
struction in  the  great  principles 
which,  we  profess  which  would 
tend  to  make  us  more  loyal  to 


our  denomination.  At  Belvi- 
dere  there  has  been  for  two  win- 
ters a  Reading  Circle  in  which 
Friends'  books  are  read,  especi- 
ally sketches  of  the  lives  of 
prominent  Friends  of  an  earlier 
day,  but  this  does  not  reach 
many  families.  There  was  also 
a  Reading  Circle  for  a  like  pur- 
pose in  the  Cedar  Grove  neigh- 
borhood a  part  of  the  year  be- 
fore the  one  just  past  which 
has  not  been  reported  I  think 

Eastern  Qr.  Mtg.  is  the  birth- 
place as  we  might  say  of  N.  C. 
Yr.  Mtg.,  especially  the  section 
east  of  the  Chowan  River  with- 
in the  limits  of  what  is  now  Pi- 
ny Woods  Mo.  Mtg.  The  Yr. 
Mtg.  was  held  for  the  first  time 
at  a  private  house  in  that  sec- 
tion, afterward  at  a  meeting 
house  in  Old  Neck.  Later  the 
meeting  was  held  alternately 
at  this  place  and  Centre;  this 
house  being  wrecked  in  a  storm 
it  was  held  at  Well's.  Later 
still  it  was  held  alternately  at 
Symon's  Creek  and  New  Gai- 
den.  A  portion  of  what  I  under- 
stand was  the  old  Well's  mtg. 
house  where  the  Yr.  Mtg.  was 
sometimes  held  is  still  standing. 
It  was  moved  and  changed  to  a 
school-house,  and  now  it  has 
been  fitted  up  for  a  barn.  As 
we  passed  ;t  just  last  week  I 
could  not  help  thinking  of  the 
powerful,  reaching  sermons 
that  had  doubtless  been  preach- 
ed within  those  walls,  and  the 
souls  that  had  been  lifted  up 
and  stregthen^d,  and  it  is  with  a 
feeling  of  regret  that  we  see  a 
building  of  sacred  memories  to 
those  who  know  of  its  origin 
used  as  it  is  for  a  barn. 

There  were  seven  mtgs.  in 
this  section  which  were  long 
ago  laid  down.  The  Narrows, 
near  E.  City,  Symon's  Creek, 
Newbegun  Creek,  all  in  Pasque- 
tank  Co.  Little  River,  Sutton's 
Creek,  Wells'  and  Beech  Spring 
in  Perquimans.  But  slavery 
was  largely  the  cause  of  the 
scattering  of  the  members  of 
these  mtgs. 

But  as  in  the  case  of  the  ear- 
ly church  the  scattering  of  the 


believers  by  the  persecution 
that  followed  the  stoning  of 
Stephen  resulted  in  the  spread- 
ing the  Christian  religion  far 
and  wide,  so  the  scattering  of 
these  members  through  break- 
ing up  so  many  mtgs.  in  eastern 
N.  C,  resulted  in  the  planting 
of  Quakerism  in  the  middle 
west  with  perhaps  a  hundred 
fold  more  fruit  than  could  have 
been  borne  in  the  old  soil. 

But  wh'le  so  many  of  the  old 
mtgs.  have  been  laid  down  God 
has  not  suffered  the  light  of 
Quakerism  to  die  out.  There 
are  four  mt >s.  to  keep  up  before 
the  people  in  that  section,  how- 
every  feebly,  the  great  princi- 
ple s  which  we  profess. 

The  needs  of  the  people  in  the 
old  meeting  places,  may  be  met 
in  an  evangelistic  way  by  other 
denominations  possibly  as  well 
as  they  could  be  met  by  us,  but 
there  are  principles  professed 
by  Friends  which  need  to  be 
known  and  taught.  These  tru- 
ly taught  and  lived  by  our 
members,  have  a  shaping  influ- 
ence over  those  of  other  denom- 
inations, and  not  only  our  east- 
ern section  but  the  world  needs 
the  example  of  the  genuine 
Friend. 


The  Missionary  Call. 


Hark,  the  missionary  call  of  God! 

Down  the  ages  sounding, 
"Go  ye,  and  proclaim  abroad 

News  of  grace  abounding!" 

Let  the  sacred  heralds  go, 

Through,  the  vales  and  mountains; 
Steady  streams  of  treasure  flow 

From  the  golden  fountains! 

Go  to  woman,  now  enslaved 

In  her  household  prison; 
Tell  her  you  whom  Jesus  _aved, 

He  was  dead — '.s  risen! 

Host  of  God,  march  round  the  wad! 

While  the  trumpet's  pealing; 
Satan's  mighty  towers  will  fall, 

God's  own  power  revealing! 

Tell  the  news!    Tell  the  news! 

Let  the  farthest  nation 
Hear  the  sound,  the  world  around, 

Ti  lings  of  salvation! 

—A,  T.  Pierson,  D.  P. 
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EULA    DIXON,    SNOW    CAMP,    N.  C. 


Activity  is  written  upon  every 
page  of  Scripture.  Every  story  is  a 
tale  of  progress  or  retrogression. 
The  beautiful  life  of  Christ  stands 
out  pre-eminently  active  and  His 
whole  ministry  was  summed  up  in 
"He  went  about  doing  good."  It 
was  not  His  mission  simply  to  be 
good  but  also  to  do  good,  to  let  His 
heart's  love  shine  forth  in  a  splen- 
did and  unselfish  activity  such  as 
the  world  had  never  seen  before, 
nor  has  it  since.  This  same  beau- 
tiful life  stands  pleading  with  us  at 
every  turn  to  strive  to  live  the  vir- 
tues he  not  only  taught  by  word  of 
mouth  but  lived  to  the  glory  of  His 
Father  and  the  strengthening  of 
His  brethren.  "The  servant  is  not 
greater  than  His  Lord."  It  is  ours 
to  follow  in  His  footsteps  and  thein- 
terpretation  of  this  service  is  large. 

It  was  onced  asked  of  man 
"Where  is  thy  brother?''  Who 
will  say  that  God  is  not  today  ask- 
ing us  the  samo  question  though 
in  a  different  manner.  Many  souls 
we  know  are  away  from  the  Pres- 
ence. Am  I,  are  you,  in  any  way 
responsible? 

Church,  philanthropist  and  sta- 
tistician speak  of  a  "greatest  foe?" 
Do  we  accept  their  conclusion?  Do 
we  really  believe  it,  that  the  whis- 
key curse  is  the  greatest  barrier 
that  shuts  eff  from  God?  Do  we 
believe  that,  as  some  claim,  it  is  in 
a  large  degree  responsible  for  the 
numerous  evils  that  follow  in  its 
train  and  daily  drive  men  from  the 
Presence?  Do  we  believe  that  it 
is  in  anyway  a  menace  to  our  fu- 
ture civilization  to  say  nothing  of 
the  religion  of  Christ? 

If  we  believe  all  this,  have  we 
shown  our  convictions  by  doing 
all  possible  against  the  business? 
Have  we  stood  this  year  as  firmly 
aud  bravely  as  if  upon  our  efforts 
depended  the  tipping  of  the  scales 
for  the  nght? 

Have  we  as  a  church  been  active? 
Have  we  given  what  we  say  is  the 
greatest  moral  and  financial  evil, 


our  strongest  blows?  Have  our  la- 
bors been  in  proportion  to  our  pro- 
fessed hatred  of  the  curse?  Will 
future  generations  look  over  the 
records  of  this  generation  of 
Friends  and  see  such  unflinching 
courage  manifested  against  that 
which  enslaves  men's  souls,  as  we 
now  with  thankful  hearts  read  of 
the  loyal  ones  who  sprinkled  their 
very  li.fe  blood  upon  the  altar  of 
freedom  for  the  body?  What  kind 
of  a  legacy  are  we  leaving  to  futu- 
rity? But  all  this  is  secondary  to 
whether  or  not  we  are  just  now 
doing  our  individual  duty. 

God's  promises  are  sure,  He  says 
that  the  enemy  shall  not  prevail 
against  His  own.  But  as  long  as 
eternity  shall  last  He  will  do  noth- 
ing for  us  that  we  can  do  for  our- 
selves. God  waits  only  to  supple- 
ment with  infinite  power  the  ex- 
treme efforts  of  human  strength 

Oh  that  we  might  all  realize  the 
real  condition  of  things  and  then 
be  true  to  self  aud  brother  and 
God. 


Dr.  John  G.  Paton,  "most 
dearly  beloved  of  modern  mis- 
sionaries," is  perhaps  better 
qualified,  by  experience  and  po- 
sition, than  any  other  person  to 
testify  to  the  importance  of  such 
measures  as  the  Gillett-Lodge 
Act  which  was  approved  last 
February.  In  a  letter  to  Dr. 
Crafts  of  the  International  Re- 
form Bureau,  Dr.  Paton  expres- 
ses his  joy  and  gratitude  over 
the  passage  of  the  measure.  He 
says:  "All  friends  of  our  mis- 
sion will  rejoice  and  praise  the 
Lord  for  the  evil  likely  to  be 
prevented  by  it,  and  also  the 
far-felt  influence  for  good.  It 
will,  when  put  in  force,  prevent 
many  murders  and  much  mis- 
ery and  sin  among  our  40,000  to 
60,000  cannibals  yet  on  the  New 
Hebrides."  Although  seventy- 
eight  years  of  age,  Dr.  Paton 
sailed  about  a  month  ago,  with 


his  wife,  for  Aneva,  a  cannibal 
island  hitherto  without  a  mis- 
sionary. How  his  work  is  rein- 
forced with  the  knowledge  that 
these  untaught,  irresponsible 
ones  of  the  human  family  are 
to  be  protected  by  law  from  such 
destroying  agents  as  "arms,  am- 
munition, explosive  substance*, 
intoxicating  liquor  and  opium," 
only  missionaries  doing  a  simil- 
ar work  can  fully  appreciate. 


The  Sunday-school  is  the 
nursery  for  the  cultivation  of 
those  holy  fruits  of  the  Spirit 
listed  in  the  Word  as  "love,  joy, 
peace,  long-suffering,  gentle- 
ness, goodness,  faith,  meekness, 
temperance. "  Sunday  -  school 
scholars  study  the  "love"  chap- 
ter of  Corinthians;  we  empha- 
size to  them  at  Christmas  and 
all  the  year  around,  the  coming 
of  "joy"  and  "peace"  at  the 
birth  of  Christ;  we  dwell  again 
and  again  upon  the  "long-suf- 
fering, "  "  gentleness, "  and 
"goodness"  of  Christ  and  his 
twelve  disciples;  we  call  atten- 
tion over  and  over  to  the  "faith" 
chapter  of  Hebrews;  we  study 
the  "meekness"  of  Moses  and 
the  MAN  of  Galilee;  but,— with 
the  white  life  of  the  world  be- 
ing turned  to  rottenness  by 
strong  drink,  there  is  a  thought 
abroad  that  we  may  dare  to  do 
less  than  give  four  out  of  the 
year's  eight  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  sixty- eight  hours, 
to  consider  specifically  the  last 
named  fruit  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
"temperance,"  with  the  warn- 
ings against  strong  drink,  reit- 
erated throughout  the  word, 
from  the  story  of  Noah's  dis- 
grace to  Paul's  list  of  those  who 
"shall  not  inherit  the  kingdom 
of  God."  If  the  author  of  the 
Word  of  God  saw  fit  to  give  fre- 
quent and  particular  emphasis 
to  the  virtue  of  temperance  and 
repeated  warnings  against  the 
sin  of  drunkenness,  can  the  Bi- 
ble schools  of  the  world  afford 
to  do  less  than  they  have  been 
doing  in  the  study  of  this  theme? 
-Sel. 
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Judge  Remley,  of  Iowa,  has 
conferred  a  legal  benefit  upon 
the  temperance  movement  by 
declaring  that  cider  must  he 
classed  with  whiskey  under  the 
Iowa  law.  The  judge's  ruling 
was  based  upon  the  evidence 
that  a  chemical  analysis  proved 
that  the  cider  in  question  con- 
tained six  per  cent,  of  alcohol 
and  that  the  men  who  drank  it 
became  intoxicated.  All  honor 
to  this  judge,  who,  although  a 
candidate  for  re-election,  dares 
to  rendei  a  decision  which  his 
political  opponents  will  use  to 
his  disadvantage. 


That  was  a  sight  to  make  an- 
gels weep,  when  three  sisters, 
the  eldest  but  twenty  years  of 
age,  stood  before  a  judge  in 
Philadelphia  last  week  and 
were  "thankful"  to  give  such 
testimony  as  would  shut  their 
drunken  mother  within  the 
House  of  Correction  for  one 
year.  The  burden  and  shame 
imposed  upon  their  young  lives 
was  more  than  they  could  bear. 
They  had  struggled  bravely, 
"tried  hard  to  get  our  mother  to 
stop  drinking,  but  she 
wouldn't."  The  interposition 
of  the  law  was  a  relief,  a  chance 
for  their  lives  to  develop  as  God 
gave  them  right.  "The  Nation- 
al Advocate,"  in  commenting 
on  the  pitiful  incident,  says: 
"And  these  things  are  done  at 
the  opening  of  the  twentieth 
century  in  a  so-called  Christian 
country.  Yet  who  cares?" 
Thanks  be  unto  God,  a  steadily 
increasing  army  of  His  children 
care.  His  Spirit  within  them 
and  active  through  them  hath 
compassion.  It  is  weary  centu- 
ries since  intemperance  began 
to  be  one  of  the  sins  of  the 
world,  but  the  promise  of  the 
Almighty  still  stands:  "He  shall 
save  his  people  from  their  sins." 
Because  the  world  is  full  of 
those  who  "care"  have  we  faith 
and  courage  to  go  on  in  the 
name  of  the  Mighty  God. 


The  Hour  is  at  Hand. 

The  Liquor  Association  of 
North  Carolina  met  in  Raleigh 
last  Wednesday.  There  were 
about  twenty-five  delegates 
present.  The  sessions  were 
held  behind  closed  doors.  The 
whiskey  business  cannot  stand 
the  light,  and  true  to  its  nature 
works  in  the  dark.  The  Asso- 
ciation generously  vouchsafed 
to  give  +o  the  public  the  address 
of  the  President,  which  was  a 
remarkable  paper.  It  reads  like 
the  manifesto  of  an  organiza- 
tion about  to  launch  on  the  seas 
of  Christian  charity.  The  Pres- 
ident shed  tears  over  the  poor 
man  who  will  abuse  his  privi- 
lege and  ruin  himself,  his  wife, 
and  his  children.  Congratula- 
tions were  showered  upon  the 
members  of  the  Association  as 
representing  the  highest  type  of 
citizenship. 

Of  course  the  proceedings 
were  not  published  in  the  pa- 
pers— that  is,  in  the  Raleigh 
papers.  We  repeat,  the  liquor 
business  cannot  stand  the  light. 
We  read,  however,  in  a  Virginia 
paper,  that  the  Association  pro- 
poses to  enter  into  politics  only 
to  tie  extent  of  endorsing  tnose 
candidates  who  will  promise 
to  play  "hands  off"  with  the 
whiskey  interests.  If  this  be 
true,  we  are  glad  of  it.  It  will 
simply  force  all  self-respecting 
lovers  of  temperance  and  decen- 
cy to  ascertain  before  the  day 
of  election  the  views  of  the  po- 
litical candidates  on  the  subject 
of  temperance. 

Whatever  may    have  been 
done  or  left  undone  by  the  Liqu- 
or Association,  it  behooves  tem- 
perance workers  to  summon  all 
their  energies  and  in  the  name 
of  God  make  a  mighty  move 
i  ment  in  this  year  of  grace  to  re- 
I  deem  North  Carolina  from  the 
1  great  curse  of  the  Saloon. — Ral- 
eigh Christian  Advocate. 

[It  is  provoking,  isn't  it,  sa- 
loon men,  for  your  customers 
:  to  get  drunk  and  set  the  com- 
munity against  your  busmess? 
>  But  you  can't  blame  the  poor 


fellows  for  getting  drunk  when 
you  sell  them  that  which  intox- 
icates. They  have  much  more 
right  to  blame  you  who  for  love 
of  money  are  willing  to  ruin 
them  in  every  way.  May  the 
people  of  North  Carolina  hasten 
the  day  when  you  will  have  to 
seek  an  honorable  business.] 


In  his  address  before  the  Pres- 
byterian general  assembly  in 
New  York  President  Roosevelt 
gave  vent  to  ideas  at  once  altru- 
istic and  uplifting.  "The  vital 
thing  to  a  nation,"  said  the 
President,  "is  the  spiritual,  not 
the  material.  The  forces  for 
evil  in  our  cities  continue  to 
grow  and  become  more  menac- 
ing to  the  communities,  and  if 
we  are  to  go  forward  and  not 
backward  they  must  be  met  by 
the  forces  of  good.  We  must 
look  to  the  church  for  setting 
the  standard  in  morals  and 
righteousness  for  the  whole 
land.  It  must  make  itself  felt, 
through  the  like  work  of  its 
members,  not  merely  on  Sun- 
days but  on  week  days,  and  in 
their  homes  and  business.  If 
there  is  one  thing  I  dislike  it  is 
the  expression  'business  is  busi- 
ness,' especially  wrhen  it  verges 
on  rascality."  The  President 
seems  as  much  at  home  in  a  re- 
ligious assembly,  as  in  a  politi- 
cal convention,  and  his  courage 
of  expression  is  not  less  than  his 
physical  heroism. — Sel. 


Boys  That  Are  Wanted. 

Boys  of  spirit,  boys  of  will, 
Boys  of  muscle,  brain  and  power, 

Fit  lo  cope  with  everything — 
Thece  are  wanted  every  hour. 

Not  the  weak  ar.d  whining  drones 

Who  all  troubles  magnify; 
Not  the  watchword  of  "T  can't." 

But  the  nobler  one,  "I'll  tiy." 

Do  whate'er  you  have  lo  do 
With  a  true  and  earnest  zeal, 

Bend  jour  sinews  (o  the  task — 
"Put  your  shoulder  to  the  w  heel." 

Though  your  duty  may  be  hard, 

Look  not  on  it  as  an  ill ; 
If  it  be  an  honest  tap k, 

Do  it  with  an  honest  will. 

In  the  school-room,  on  the  farm, 
At  the  desk,  where'er  you  be, 

From  your  future  efforts,  boys, 
Come::  a  nation's  destiny. 

—Selected. 
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My  Bible  and  I. 

We've  traveled  together,   my  Bible 
and  I, 

Thro1    all  kinds  of   weather,  with 

smile  or  with  sigh, 
In  sorrow  or  sunshine,  in  tempsit  or 

calm, 

The  friendship  unchanging,  my  lamp 
and  my  psalm. 

We've  traveled  together,   my  Bible 
and  I, 

When  life  had  grown  weary,  and 

death  e'en  was  nigh  ; 
But  all  through  the  darkness  of  mist 

or  of  wrong 
I  found  there  a  solace,  a  prayer  or  a 

song. 

So,  now,  who  shall  part  us,  my  Bible 
and  I? 

Shall   "isms,''  or  schisms,  or  "new 

lights"  who  try? 
Shall  shadow  for  substance,  or  stone 

for  good  bread, 
Supplant   thy  sound  wisdom,  give 

folly  instead? 

Ah.  no,  my  dear  Bible,  exponent  of 
light! 

Thou  sword  of  the  Spirit,  put  error 
to  flight; 

And  still  thro'  life's  journey,  until 

my  last  sigh, 
We'll  travel  together,  my  Bible  and  I. 

— Selected. 


Making  Money  lor  God. 

The  Hon.  Alpheus  Hardy,  the 
princely  benefactor  of  count- 
less good  causes,  who  educated 
the  great  Japanese  Christian, 
Dr.  Josep'j  Hardy  Nesima.  once 
told  the  following  thrilling  sto- 
ry of  his  experience  to  the  Psi 
Upsilon  Society  at  Amherst 
College,  of  which  he  had  just 
been  made  an  honorary  mem- 
ber: 

"I  am  riot  i  college  man,  and 
it  was  the  bitter  disappoint- 
ment of  life  that  I  could  not  be 
one.  I  wanted  to  go  to  college 
and  become  a  minister;  went 
to  Phillips  Academy  to  fit.  My 
health  broke  down,  and  in  spite 
of  my  determined  hope  of  being 
able  to  go  on,  at  last  the  truth 
was  forced  on  me  that  I  couldn't. 

"To  tell  my  disappointment 
is  impossible.  It  seemed  as  if 
all  my  hope  and  purpose  in  life 
were  defeated.  'I  cannot  be 
God's  minister,'  was  the  sen- 
tence that  kept  rolling  through 
my  mind. 


"When  that  fact  at  last  became 
certain  to  me  one  morning  alone 
in  my  room,  my  distress  was  so 
great  that  I  threw  myself  flat 
on  the  floor.  The  voiceless  cry 
of  my  soul  was,  'O  God,  I  can- 
not be  Thy  minister!' 

"Then  there  came  to  me,  as  I 
lay,  a  vision,  anew  hope,  a  per- 
ception that  I  could  serve  God 
in  business  with  the  same  de- 
votion as  in  preaching,  and  that 
to  make  money  for  God  might 
be  my  sacred  calling.  The  vi- 
sion of  this  service,  and  its  na- 
ture as  a  sacred  ministry,  were 
so  clear  and  joyous  that  I  rose 
to  my  feet,  and  with  new  hope 
in  my  heart,  exclaimed  aloud, 
'O  God,  I  can  be  Thy  minister! 
I  will  go  back  to  Boston.  I  will 
make  money  for  God,  and  that 
shall  be  my  ministry!' 

"From  that  time  I  have  felt  my- 
self as  much  appointed  and  ordain- 
ed to  make  money  for  God  as  if  I 
had  been  permitted  to  carry  out  my 
own  plan  and  had  been  ordained 
to  preach  the  Gospel.  I  am  God's 
man,  and  tbe  ministry  to  which 
God  has  called  me  is  to  make  and 
administer  money  for  Him,  and  I 
consider  myself  responsible  to  dis- 
charge this  ministry  and  to  give 
account  of  it  to  Him." — Christian 
Endeavor  Worlii. 


Girls  Away  From  Home. 

Write  your  home  letter  regularly, 
and  keep  in  touch  with  your  parents 
and  old  friends  by  weekly  corres- 
pondence. Never  let  a  Sunday  af- 
ternoon drift  out  without  your  hour 
spent  in  an  intimate  and  loving  let- 
ter to  dear  mother.  This  is  a  good 
occupation  for  Sunday,  and  I  can 
hardly  tell  you  how  minute  and  con- 
fidential and  affectionate  this  writ- 
ing should  be.  But  there  is  no  need. 
You  know  what  you  like  to  hear 
from  home,  and  what  mother  and 
father  most  long  for  when  your  let- 
ters come.  I  follow  those  letters. 
Mother  is  in  the  kitchen  washing 
the  dishes.  She  wipes  her  hands 
and  sits  down  in  the  low  rocking 
chair  by  the  window  where  the  lilac 
is  beginning  to  bud.  Father  stands 
between  the  table  and  the  door  wait- 
ing to  hear  what  you  have  said 
aware  that  he  must  wait  until  moth- 


er has  satisfied  her  heart  with  the 
first  reading.  Then  it  will  be  his 
turn.  To  them  both  you  are,  and 
you  will  always  be  just  their  own 
little  girl,  and  you  can  never  send 
them  a  line  which  they  will  not  scan 
with  eagerness.  So  never  put  off 
your  family  at  home  with  a  scrappy, 
hurried  scrawl;  take  time  and  tell 
them  everything. 


Tbe  Brighter  Side. 

"Misfortunes  never  come  singly," 
it  is  said,  and  sometimes,  double 
yoked,  they  tread  hard  on  the 
heels  of  our  long-expected  joys. 

Bessie  Pierson  had  returned  from 
her  wedding  trip,  established  her- 
self in  her  new  home  with  her  hus- 
band, and  was  getting  accustomed 
to  her  new  name  of  Mrs.  John  L 
Sawyer,  when  the  misfortunes  be- 
gan. There  were  several  minor 
ones,  and  then  her  father  died, 
but  this  sorrow  was  followed  by 
one  even  worse.  Her  mother  suf- 
fered a  severe  paralytic  shock, 
from  which  it  seemed  at  first  she 
could  not  recover.  Her  life  was 
saved,  but  the  mind  was  nearly 
gone,  and  Bessie  and  her  husband 
had  no  alternative  but  to  bring  her 
to  their  own  home,  already  over- 
shadowed by  a  great  sorrow,  and 
narrow  their  home  life  down  to  a 
care  which  would  probxbly  last  for 
years,  and  which  it  was  certain 
that  nothing  but  death  could  re- 
lieve. 

It  is  an  old  saying  that  a  living 
sorrow  is  worse  than  a  dead  one. 
There  is  some  real  comfort  in  a 
grave  which  can  be  covered  with 
flowers.  It  is  the  open  grave  that 
chills  the  heart.  But  in  this  great 
trouble  which  had  come  upon  the 
youDg  people  so  soon  after  their 
marriage  there  was  one  great  con- 
solation, as  Bessie  said  to  her 
nearest  friends — that  John  was  un- 
wearitdly  kind,  sympathetic.  There 
was  never  a  word  of  complaint  from 
him,  and  bis  bearing  throughout 
was  that  of  a  dutiful  and  loving- 
son.  Nevertheless,  the  burden 
pressed  heavily  on  the  shoulders 
of  the  young  wife. 

For  several  weeks  she  had  been 
unable  to  go  to  church.  When 
she  went  she  found  a  stranger  in 
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the  pulpit.  She  was  late,  and  the 
prayer  was  just  beginning.  There 
was  something  in  it  that  attracted 
Ler  attention  froi  >  the  cutset,  and 
gave  her  a  feeling  of  reverence  and 
of  comfort.  The  minister  prayed 
for  the  congregation  before  him, 
and  the  homes  from  which  the 
people  came;  for  fathers  and  moth- 
ers and  little  children,  and  finally 
for  those  children  who  had  re- 
versed their  own  relations  of  youth 
and  had  become  the  guardians  of 
the  parents  who  once  had  cared  for 
them. 

It  was  a  most  unusual  petition. 
Bessie  did  not  remember  ever  to 
have  heard  such  a  one  before.  It 
was  the  very  prayer  which  she  felt 
she  had  need  to  offer.  Her  heart 
responded  to  it,  and  she  went  home 
comforted,  cheered  and  strengthen- 
ed, to  take  up  her  burden  with  new 
and  greater  courage. 

The  brighter  side  of  her  task 
soon  began  to  show  itself.  Chang- 
ed as  her  mother  was  from  what 
she  had  been,  she  was  still  amiable 
and  sweet-spirited,  and  there  were 
times  when  there  shone  through 
her  mental  weakness  some  glow  of 
former  recollections. 

Two  years  later  the  transition 
came.  Death  was  kind,  and  the 
sufferer  went  smilingly  and  with- 
out pain,  Above  the  coffin  in 
which  she  lay  with  a  look  of  peace 
on  her  face  the  young  husband  and 
his  wife  dropped  tears,  not  of  re- 
gret, but  of  genuine  filial  sorrow. 
When  they  returned  from  the  grave 
the  home  was  empty,  as  if  they  had 
lost  a  little  child.  But  they  had 
the  joy  of  a  duty  performed  un- 
complainingly and  in  a  spirit  of 
love. 

There  are  many  homes  which 
have  similar  burdens,  some  of 
which  must  be  borne  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  world.  It  is 
something  to  support  ?uch  a  burden 
to  the  end,  but  to  those  who  will 
receive  it  God  gives  grace  to  make 
the  sorrow  a  blessing  and  a  sacred 
memory. — Youth's  Companion. 


Three  Measures. 

Psalm  103:11-13 

By  Amos  R.  Wells. 

Of  all  things  far,  I  love  the  best 
The  distance  from  the  east  to  west; 
For  by  that  space,  and  all  within, 
God's  mercy  parts  me  from  my  sin. 

And  best  I  love,  of  all  things  high, 
The  space  between  the  earth  and  sky; 
For  by  that  height  beyond  all  ken 
God's  love  exceeds  the  love  of  men. 

I  love,  of  deep  things  undefiled, 
A  father's  pity  for  his  child; 
For  by  that  depth  so  far,  so  clear, 
God  pities  all  that  faint  and  fear. 

0  Father,  Father,  endless  kind, 

1  thank  thee  for  my  human  mind, 
But  chief  of  all  my  praise  shall  be 
That  mind  cannot  encompass  thee! 

Boston. 


When  everybody's  business  is 
nobody's  business  the  devil  slips 
in  and  makes  it  his  business. 


Some  l>ay. 

Some  day  the  watchers  will  move 
silently  about  your  home.  The 
shadows  will  lengthen  in  the  twilight 
of  your  departing  day.  Your  arms 
will  reach  up  to  encircle  some  neck 
in  a  last,  clinging  embrace.  Your 
eyes  will  look  up  to  catch  the  last 
tender  message — unspoken,  because 
the  heart  is  breaking.  The  heart 
that  has  served  you  so  well  will  send 
out  its  life  currents  with  a  feeble 
flutter.  Lips,  always  rich  with 
words  of  love,  will  stiffen  into 
silence  beneath  the  parting  kiss! 
And  then! — Arms  will  be  folded 
over  the  quiet  heart!  Loving  fin- 
gers, in  their  last  tender  ministry, 
will  press  lids  over  the  sightless 
eyes!  The  one  that  loves  you  best 
will  press  a  list  kiss  upon  the  pallid 
hps  and  then  seal  them  for  the 
burial!  What  then?  "The  spirit 
will  return  to  God  who  gave  it." 
What  then?  Brother,  sister,  how 
will  you  meet  your  God?— Interior. 


Morning  Prayer. 

The  morning  is  the  gate  of 
the  day,  and  should  be  well 
guarded  with  prayer.  It  is  one 
of  the  threads  on  which  the 
day's  actions  are  strung,  and 
should  be  well  knotted  with  de- 
votion. If  we  felt  more  the  ma- 
jesty of  life,  we  should  be  more 
careful  of  its  mornings.  He 
who  rushes  from  his  bed  to  his 
business,  and  waiteth  not  to 
worship,  is  foolish,  as  though 


he  had  not  put  on  his  clothes  or 
cleansed  his  face,  and  as  unwise 
as  though  he  dashed  into  battle 
without  arms  or  armor.  Be  it 
ours  to  bathe  in  the  softly-flow- 
ing river  of  communion  with 
God  before  the  heat  of  the  wil- 
derness and  the  burden  of  the 
way  begin  to  oppress  us. —  Spur- 
geon. 


The  Undisciplined  Child. 

It  is  easier  to  yield  than  to 
show  a  child  that  he  cannot  be 
indulged;  it  is  far  easier  to  qui- 
et a  restless  little  spirit  with  a 
forbidden  plaything  than  to  in- 
sist on  his  amusing  himself  le- 
gitimately; but  every  day  the 
mother  or  nurse  who  would 
grieve  sincerely  that  any  lack 
of  care  and  forethought  had  en- 
tailed a  bump  or  bruise,  will 
permit  him  without  regret  to 
acquire  habits  which  make  bim 
a  trial  wherever  he  goes,  and 
which  only  the  rod  of  life's  hard 
discipline  can  remove.  The  sub- 
tile form  of  selfishness  hides  it- 
self away  under  many  cover- 
ings, but  in  the  end  the  finished 
work  is  the  same;  the  distaste- 
ful, annoying,  obnoxious  child 
owes  his  condition  to  his  moth- 
er, and  she  has  been  very  cruel 
to  him.  I  have  a  child  in  my 
mind  now,  whose  defiant  eyes 
are  a  strange  study  to  a  child- 
lover,  and  whose  repellent  man- 
ner leaves  you  in  doubt  what 
strategy  to  use  to  keep  her  from 
injuring  herself.  At  once  you 
realize  that  not  until  "the  last 
ditch"  is  reached  will  she  yield 
a  jot  to  your  entreaties.  Al- 
ready you  are  afraid  for  her  in 
the  present,  and  in  the  future — 
alas!  how  will  she  ever  meet 
that? — Watchman. 


The  irregular,  often  tardy  Sun- 
day-school teacher  is  a  CLASS 
KILLER.  It  is  better  for  the 
school  to  get  rid  of  such  a  teacher 
than  to  get  rid  of  the  whole  class. 
Yet  many  a  school  has  succeeded 
in  getting  rid  of  several  whole 
classes  in  an  effort  to  hold  one  tar- 
dy, incompetent;  teacher.    What  a 

pity! 
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BIBLE  SCHOOL  WORK 


F.   S.  BLAIR, 
Transition. 
Last   month   I  had 


some  last 

words  with  Superintendents  as  to 
closing  up  the  report  of  tbe  year's 
work  ready  for   Yearly  Meeting 
That  is  we  have  been  taking  stock 
or  an  inventory  of  stock  in  trade  or 
business.    Such   reckoning  is  as 
important  to  us  who  are  stock-hol- 
ders in  this  Bible  School  work  as 
it  is  to  merchants  or  others  in  the 
annual  exhibit  of  their  year's  trans- 
actions  in  secular  business. 

No  bank,  nierchaut,  or  other  live, 
successful  business  establishment 
ever  expects  to  get  along  without 
a  careful,  correct,  painstaking  in- 
vestigating of  the  business  at  least 
once  a  year  to  see  whether  the  bus- 
iness is  increasing  or  decreasing. 
If   decreasing    th-e    next  year's 
work  must  be  better  systematized, 
pushed  with  more  vigor  or  on  dif- 
ferent lines;  so  it  should  be  in  the 
Bible  School  business.    If  the  sec- 
ular  business  is  found  to  be  on  a 
good   basis   and    prospering  the 
members  of  the  firm  are  encourag- 
ed and   press   the  work  to  accom- 
plish still  more  the  ensuing  year 
So  should  Bible   School  workers. 
If  the  secular  business  is  found  to 
be  at  a  stand  still  those  concerned 
know  they  most  bestir  themselves 
else   bankruptcy  will   follow.  So 
Bible  School   workers  must  be  on 
the  alert.  "Wherefore  let  him  t-bat 
thinketh  he   standeth   take  heed 
lest  he  fall." 

All  good  bank  and  business  offi- 
cers and  employees  are  constantly 
faithful  in  the   discharge  of  their 
duty;  and  wben  called  on  to  reck- 
on up  accounts  are  required  to  be 
rightly    exact  in  their   reports  of 
work.    So  should  the  Bible  School 
officers  and  teachers  be  careful  to 
do  good  faithful  work,  keep  a  reg- 
ular full  and  correct  record  of  each 
member  of  each  class  and  of  the 
whole  school  so  as  to  give  a  just, 
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he  holds  bis  financially  remunera- 
tive position  according  to  his  hon- 
est accurate  conduct  and  exhibit  of 
business,  knows  if  he  fail  in  these 
essential  points  he  will  lose  his 
position  and  with  it  his  salary.  We 
ought  £0  be  as  honest,  faithful  and 
loyal  to  our  divine  Employer  and 
know  as  well  if  we  fail  in  these  du- 
ties  which  we  have   accepted  we 
shall  stand  aside  condemned  in  our 
hearts.    At  all  events  let  all  of  us 
at  this  transition  time  resolve  by 
the  help  and  long  suffering  of  our 
Employer   and  His  subordinates- 
officers  in  the  Church-to  make  a 
better  showing  next  year.    The  in- 
dications so  far  by  the  pen  reports 
received  point  to  a  better  report 
this  year  than  ever  before. 


1*.  F.  Jacobs 
Wrote  the  first  lesson  notes  in  a 
periodical.  He  conceived  the  idea 
and  won  the  adoption  of  the  Uni- 
form Lesson  system— one  lesson 
for  all  schools  in  all  the  world. 

John  Potts,  D.  D.,  of  Canada, 
Chairman    of  the  Interdenomina- 
tion  Lesson  committee  said  B.  F. 
Jacobs,  one  of  the  foremost  Sunday- 
school  workers   on  earth,   died  in 
Chicago,  cn  Monday  June  23d  at 
half  past  four  p.  m.    Four  hours 
before  his  death  he  said  to  his  in- 
timate friend  and  co-worker,  Dr 
Geo.  W.  Bailey   of  Philadelphia," 
Treasurer,  International  S.  S.  Con- 
vention on  his  way  to  Denver,  "Men 
die,  but  Jesus  Christ  lives,  and  the 
work  goes   on.    Give  my  love  to 
the   brethren.    God   bless  you." 
The   death  of   Mr.  Jacobs  will  be 
felt   as   a   personal  bereavement 
throughout   tbe   entire  Sunday- 
school  world.    As  chairman  of  the 
International    Lesson  committee 
since  its  formation  thirty  years  ago, 
former  president  of  the"  World's 
Convention  and  ever  a  master  mil  d 
and  leading  spirit  in  Sunday-school 


Jacobs  was  one  of  a  great  trio  of 
soul-winners  in  the  state  of  Illinois. 
I  refer  to  D.  L.  Moody,  William 
Reynolds  and  B.  F.  Jacobs."  Prof 
JohnR.  Sampey  said:    "Father  of 
the  Uniform  lesson  plan,  represen- 
tative and  advocate  of  the  little  ones 
in  the  selection  of  lessons  and  gol- 
den text,  leader  in  committees  and 
conventions.    Mr.  Jacobs  has  been 
for  over  thirty  years  a  wise  leader 
of  the  Sunday-school  forces  of  the 
world." 

Bishop  H.  W.  Warren  said-  "The 
world  knew  him,  able,  like  his  Mas- 
ter, to  open  the  Scriptures,  begin- 
ning at  Moses  and  the  Prophets. 
|  We  of  the  committee  knew  him  be- 
sides as  a  genial,  loving  brother" 
From  the  Lesson  Committee's  Me- 
morial tribute  1  quote,  "Our  great 
leader  visited  all  parts  of  the  U  S 
and  Canada  in  the  interest  of  the 
Bible  School,  (more  and  more  peo- 
ple are  adopting  Friend's  name  for 
schools,  teaching  the  Scriptures  on 
the  Lord's  day.-F.  S.  B.),  every- 
where kindling  in  Supts.  and  teach- 
ers greater  zeal  for  the  convention 
and  training  of  the  young." 

We  are  doubtless  all  glad  tbe 
four  Quarterly  Temperance  Lessons 
are  to  be  continued  as  heretofore 
and  it  1S  hoped  that  all  our  schools 
will  put  more  emphasis  on  secur- 
ing more  names  to  the  total  absti- 
nence  pledge. 

All  Bible  School  Secretaries 
should  revive  their  list  of  members 
so  as  to  carry  over  no  dead  beats 
from  last  year,  for  this  is  the  begin- 
ning of  our  new  Bible  School  year 


fair  and  truths 

of  stocktakfng.   One  who  feels  that 'day-school  leader  in  the  world  Mr." 


Back  Minutes  ot  N.  C.  Nearly 
Meeting-. 

We  hereoy  express  thanks  for 
the  back  numbers  of  minutes  re- 
ceived since  the  request  was  pub- 
lisned  and  repeat  our  request  for 
the   following  to  be  sent  to  F  S 
Blair  or  Priscilla  B.  Hackney,  Guil- 
ford College,  N.  C,  viz.  for  1846 
1849,  and  on  to  1855,  1856,  58  59' 
60,  62,  63,  70,  71,  72,  73,  74,  two  of" 
75,  and  one  each  of  78,  79,  and  80. 
If    sent  by  mail   postage  will  be 
promptly  refunded. 


N  .    C.  FRIEND 


Take  Courage. 

Now  as  we  are  beginning  our 
Bible  School  work  for  another  year 
and  it  may  be  feel  somewhat  dis- 
appointed because  we  cannot  see 
more  accomplished  iu  our  schools, 
classes  and  in  some  individual 
members  of  our  classes  let  us  ac- 
cept more  of  the  abundant  life  — 
the  inspirijg  hope — the  triumph- 
ant faith — and  memorize  the  fol- 
lowing stanzas  from  Whittier  in 
which  beautiful  thought  is  beauti- 
fully expressed. 


Onward  and  Sunward. 

Others  shall  sing  the  song, 
Others  shall  right  the  wrong, 
Finish  what  I  begin, 
A.nd  all  I  fail  of  win. 
What  matter  I  or  they, 
Mine  or  another's  day, 
So  the  right  word  is  said, 
And  life  the  sweeter  made  ! 
Hail  to  the  coming  singers! 
Hail  to  the  light-bringers  ! 
Forward  I  reach,  and  hhare 
All  that  they  sing  and  dare. 
I  feel  the  earth  move  sunward, 
I  join  the  great  march  onward, 
And  take  by  faith,  while  living, 
My  freehold  of  thanksgiving. 

Just  as  this  gladsome  singing, 
unselfish  caroling  in  the  faith  that* 
others  shall  go  beyond  us  in  doing 
good  has  already  inspired  maDy  an 
other  to  nobler  doing  let  us  in  our 
work  daily,  and  in  the  Bible  School 
especially  see  "the  right  word  is 
said."  Let  us  so  prayerfully  and 
personally  teach  those  in  our 
schools  and  classes — that  we  can 
have  so  much  faith  in  them  and 
their  futu«e  work  that  we  can  feel 
and  know  that 

"Forward  we  reach  and  share 
All  that  they  sing  and  dare." 


The  Bible. 

MISS  LILLIAN  THOMPSON. 

Viewed  merely  as  a  human 
or  literary  production,  the  Bi- 
ble is  a  marvelous  book,  and 
without  a  rival.  All  the  libra- 
ries of  theology,  philosophy, 
history,  antiquities,  poetry,  law, 
and  policy  would  not  furnish 
material  enough  for  so  rich  a 
treasure  of  the  choicest  gems 
of  human  genius,  wisdom  and 
experience.    It  embraces  works 


of  about  forty  authors — repre- 
senting the  e  tremes  of  society 
from  the  throne  of  the  King  to 
the  boat  of  the  fisherman ;  it  was 
written  during  a  long  period  of 
sixteen  centuries,  on  the  banks 
of  the  Nile,  in  the  desert  of 
Arabia,  in  the  Land  of  Promise, 
in  Asia  Minor,  in  Classical 
Greece,  and  in  imperial  Rome. 
It  commences  with  the  creation 
and  ends  with  the  final  glorifi- 
cation after  describing  all  the 
interesting  stages  in  the  revela- 
tion of  God  and  the  spiritual 
development  of  man:  it  uses  all 
forms  of  literary  composition; 
it  rises  to  the  highest  heights 
and  descends  to  the  lowest 
depths  of  humanity;  measures 
all  states  and  conditions  of  life; 
it  is  acquainted  with  every  woe, 
it  touches  every  chord  of  sym- 
pathy: it  contains  the  spiritual 
biography  of  every  heart.  It 
is  suited  to  every  class  of  socie- 
ty, and  can  be  read  with  the 
same  interest  and  profit  by  the 
king  and  by  the  beggar,  by  the 
philosopher  and  the  clr.ld;  it  is 
as  universal  as  the  race,  and 
reaches  beyond  the  limits  of 
time  into  the  boundless  regions 
of  eternity.  Even  this  match- 
less combination  of  Iiuman  ex- 
cellencies point  to  its  divine 
character  and  origin,  as  the  ab- 
solute perfection  of  Christ's  hu- 
manity is  an  evidence  of  his  di- 
vinity. 

But  the  Bible  is,  first  and  last, 
a  book  of  religion.  It  presents 
the  only  true  universal,  and  ab- 
solute religion  of  God,  both  in 
its  preparatory  process  or 
growth  under  the  dispensation 
of  the  law  and  the  promise, 
and  in  its  completion  under  the 
dispensation  of  the  Gospel,  a 
religion  which  is  intended  ulti- 
mately to  absorb  all  the  reli- 
gions of  the  world.  It  speaks 
to  us  as  immortal  beings  on  the 
highest,  noblest,  and  most  im- 
portant themes  which  can  chal- 
lenge our  attention  and  with  an 
authority  that  is  absolutely  ir- 
resistible and  overwhelming.  It 
can  instruct,  edify,  warn,  terri- 
I  f y,  appease,  cheer  and  encour- 


age as  no  other  book.  It  seizes 
man  in  the  hidden  depths  of  his 
intellectual  and  moral  consti- 
tution, and  goes  to  the  quick  of 
the  soul,  to  that  mysterious 
point  where  it  is  connected  with 
the  unseen  world  and  with  th? 
Great  Father  of  Spirits.  It  acts 
like  an  all-penetrating  and  all 
transforming  leaven  upon 
every  faculty  of  the  mind  and 
every  emotion  of  the  heart.  It 
enriches  the  memory,  it  elevates 
the  reason,  it  enlivens  the  imag- 
ination, it  directs  the  judg- 
ment, it  moves  the  affections. 
It  controls  the  passions.  It 
quickens  the  conscience.  It 
strengthens  the  will.  It  kin- 
dles the  sacred  flame  of  faith, 
hope,  and  charity.  It  purifies, 
ennobles,  sanctifies  the  whole 
man,  and  brings  himself  into 
living  union  with  God. 

It  can  not  only  enlighten,  re- 
form, and  improve;  but  regener- 
ate and  create  anew,  and  pro- 
duce effects  which  lie  far  be- 
yond the  power  of  human 
genius.  It  has  light  for  the 
blind,  strength  for  the  weak, 
food  for  the  hungry,  drink  for 
the  thirsty.  It  has  a  counsel,  in 
precept  or  example,  for  every 
relation  in  life,  a  comfort  for 
every  sorrow,  a  balm  for  every 
wound.  Of  all  books  in  the 
world  the  Bible  is  the  only  one 
of  which  we  never  tire,  but 
which  we  admire  and  love 
more  and  more  in  proportion 
as  we  use  it. 

Like  the  diamond,  it  casts  its 
luster  in  every  direction;  like  a 
torch,  the  more  it  is  shaken  the 
more  it  shines;  like  a  healing 
herb,  the  harder  it  is  pressed 
the  sweeter  is  its  fragrance. 

Joppa,  N.  C. 


The  irregular,  often  tardy  Sun- 
day-school teacher  is  a  CLASS 
KILLER.  It  is  better  for  the 
school  to  get  rid  of  such  a  teacher 
than  to  get  rid  of  the  whole  class. 
Yet  many  a  school  has  succeeded 
in  getting  rid  of  several  whole 
classes  in  an  effort  to  hold  one  tar- 
dy, incompetent  teacher.  What  a 
pity! 
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N .    C.  FRIEND. 


Serving. 

T"<HE  sweetest  lives  are  those  to  duty  wed, 
Whose  deeds,  both  great  and  small, 
Are  close-knit  strands  of  unbroken  thread, 

Where  love  ennobles  all. 
The  world  may  sound  no  trumpets,  ring  do 
bells; 

The  book  of  life  the  shining  record  tells. 
Tby  love  shall  chant  its  own  beatitudes 
After  its  own  life  working.    A  child's  kiss 
Set  on  thy  sighing  lips  shall  make  thee  glad. 
A  sick  man  helped  by  thee  shall  make  thee 
strong. 

Thou  shalt  be  served  thyself  by  every  sense 
Of  service  wlrch  thou  rendercst. 

— Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning. 


••Bear  tlie  Cross.'' 
I. 

"Bear  the  cross,"  and  bear  it  nobly, 

'Daughters'  of  a  royal  line, 
Round  that  sacred  symbol  gather 

Mem'ries  of  a  love  divine. 
Fields  for  harvest  whiten  round  you, 

Laborers  for  Christ  are  few. 
"For  His  sake11  go  bra  vely  forward; 

Christ,  the  Master,  calls  for  you. 

II. 

Clasp  the  hands  of  struggling  sisters, 
Strengthen  them  with  helpful  word, 

Cheer  the  sad  and  aid  the  weary, 
Touch  the  heart  to  sorrow  stirred; 

Fill  the  cup  with'sparkling  waters 
For  the  lips,  white— parched  Avith 
pain ; 

Lift  the  sinful,  guide  the  erring 
Back  to  paths  of  peace  again. 

III. 

Yield  a  life  of  loyal  service, 

Quiet,  lovely,  earnest,  true; 
Bearing  other  souls  the  blessings 

God  has  freely  given  you. 
Weariness  may  oft  assail  you, 

Sorrow  come,  or  pain,  or  loss; 
Strength  and  life  can  never  fail  you 

While  you  "nobly  bear  the  cross.11 

IV. 

Bear  the  cross!  nor  shrink  nor  falter 

In  the  path  the  Master  trod— 
Win  the  "sheep  without  a'sbepherd11 

To  the  holy  church  of  God. 
Bear  the  cross!  for  Him  who  bravely 

"Trod  the  wine  press  all  alone,'1 
Not  one  pang  of  human  anguish 

Failed  to  pierce  Him  as  His  own. 

V. 

Bsar  the  cross!  for  Him  who  bore  it 

First  up  Calvary's  cruel  side: 
Love  the  cross!  it  tells  the  story 

Of  the  Kingly  Crucified! 
Bear  it  till  the  King  shall  bid  you 

At  His  feet  to  lay  it  down; 
Then  its  silver  sheen  shall  vanish 

In  the  glory  of  the  crown. 
--  Sister  Carlotta. 


A  Story  of  Mr.  Moody. 

An  aged  woman,  lying  crit- 
ically ilJ,  wept  as  her  pastor 
spoke  words  of  comfort  to  her. 
"You  are  not  afraid  to  trust 
God?"  he  asked. 

"Oh,  no!"  she  replied,  sur- 
prised that  he  should  have  ask- 
ed. "I  cry  only  because  I  am 
weak.  I  have  trusted  Him  for 
many  years,  and  if  I  could  have 
chosen  my  life,  I  could  not  have 
made  it  more  abounding  in 
assurances  of  His  love.  Some 
time  I'll  tell  you  about  it  if  I 
live."  She  did  live,  and  this  is 
the  story  which  she  and  her 
daughter  told: 

Just  after  the  Civil  War  there 
came  to  Chicago  a  widow  with 
a  family  of  six  daughters.  Six 
years  she  had  struggled  with 
poverty,  and  her  occupation 
at  that  time  was  in  a  factory 
which  had  just  moved  to  Chic- 
ago, and  had  brought  her  and 
her  children  with  it.  All,  even 
to  the  youngest,  who  was  eight 
years  old,  worked  in  the  factory. 
The  first  man  to  cross  their 
threshold  in  Chicago  was 
D wight  L.  Moody. 

"You  must  come  to  Sunday- 
school,"  he  said,  in  his  blunt, 
commanding  way,  and  on  the 
next  Sunday  he  called  for  them. 

"Come,  girls,  get  on  your 
things  and  come  right  over!" 
So  at  the  outset  they  found  a 
home  in  his  school. 

At  the  end  of  two  years  the 
factory  moved  again,  and  this 
time  the  family  resolved  to  re- 
main behind  and  seek  other 
work.  It  was  slow  in  coming. 
They  were  in  want  before  they 
found  it.  One  day  the  mother 
gathered  her  daughters  about 
her  for  the  daily  prayer  with- 
out a  cent  in  the  house,  but  as 
she  opened  the  Bible  to  one  of 
the  psalms  of  trust,  a  ten-dollar 
bill  dropped  out,  the  presence  of 
which  in  that  place  the  family 
ascribed  to  Mr.  Moody.  Not  a 
week  went  by  but  that  he  came 
in.  He  asked  the  girls  about 
their  companions,  and  gave 
them  blunt,  wholesome  advice. 


He  flung  open  the  cupboard 
doors  to  see  what  they  ;had  to 
eat.  He  kept  them  in  his  Sun- 
day-school, and  employed  many 
of  their  evenings.  *  At.,  length 
he  found  work  for  them  all. 

"I've  got  them  on  my  hands," 
he  said  to  a  wholesale  chemist. 
"You've  just  got'  to  find  work 
for  all  six  of  _them." 

The  firm  ^had^employed  only 
boys  for  their  labeling,  bottling 
and  wrapping,  but  they  took 
the  six  girls,  and  kept  them  till 
the  firm  went  out  of  business. 
During  this  period  the  mother 
stayed  at  home  and  kept  house 
while  the  daughters  earned  the 
living.  When  this  employment 
ceased  the  family  were  again 
in  want.  Christmas  found 
them  with  three  cents  on  hand, 
but  the  morning's  mail  brought 
seven  letters,  one  for  each  girl 
and  one  for  the  mother,  and 
each  contained  five  dollars  from 
their  late  employers. 

There  were  ups  and  downs 
not  a  few,  times  of  employment 
and  times  ^without  work.  In 
every  crisis  Mr.  Moody  was  at 
hand  to  help  them. 

After  a  time  he  secured  some- 
thing for  them  to  do  in  a  seed 
house.  "You've  got  to  take 
them,  Mr.  Fogg,"  he  said, 
"and  you  must  let  me  have  two 
of  them  whenever  I  need  them 
to  sing  at  _  funerals.  They're 
my  best  singers,  and  good  girls." 
So  there  they  ^.worked  down  to 
the  time  of  the  great  fire. 

It  would  take  a  book  to  tell 
of  all  their  trials  and  triumphs, 
but  through  it  all  they  kept 
together,  and  continued  active 
in  the  work  of  the  Sunday- 
school  and  church.  Neighbors 
settled  down  in  easy  content 
with  their  proverty,  or  made 
their  "bad  luck"  a  pretext  for 
bad  living,  but  this  family 
continued  to  struggle  throjgh 
many  changes,  and  the  years 
were  full  of  unexpected  joys.  A 
hundred  times  Mr.  Moody  be- 
friended them,  and  to  the  end 
of  his  life  held  them  dear.  One 
by~one""  the~daughters  married 
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and  went  to  comfortable  and 


"Let  us  go  again  and  visit  our  breth- 


useful  homes.  In  one  of  these 
homes,  relieved  from  care,  the 
mother  has  spent  her  last  twenty 
years.  Not  long  beiore  his 
death  Mr.  Moody  spent  a  night 
in  this  home. 

"Well,  grandma,"  he  said, 
"when  I  see  you  and  the  girls 
here,  and  think  of  what  you 
have  been  through,  I  can't  help 
thinking  that  you've  learned 
what  it  is  to  trust  the  Lord." 

Indeed,  she  had  learned;  and 
her  recent  sickness  proved  an- 
other lesson.  Restored  to  health 
again,  she  still  rejoices  in  the 
help  that  did  not  fail  in  all 
her  struggles,  and  which  abides 
in  her  old  age. — The  Youth's 
Companion. 


Little  Things. 

A  little  thing,  a  sunny  smile, 

A  loving  word  at  morn; 
And  all  day  long  the  sun  shone 
bright, 

The  cares  of  life  were  made  more 
light, 

And  sweetest  hopes  were  born. 

A  little  thing,  a  hasty  word, 

A  cruel  frown  at  morn; 
An  aching  heart  went  on  their  way, 
And  toiled  throughout  a  dreary  day, 

Disheartened,  sad  and  lorn. 

— Selected. 


What  Has  Become  of  the 
Churches  Paul  Founded? 

The  inquiring  spirit  of  early 
childhood  does  not  all  vanish  as 
childhood  is  outgrown.  If  any 
one  doubts  this,  let  him  ex- 
amine, for  a  few  days,  the  mail 
that  comes  to  the  editorial  de- 
partment of  The  Sunday  School 
Times.  From  the  children  of  a 
larger  growth  numbered  among 
this  paper's  subscribers  come 
letters  which,  on  the  principle 
that  questions  indicate  healthy 
interest,  point  unmistakably  to 
bounding  health  on  the  part  of 
the  readers.  Thus  from  a  West 
Virginia  inquirer  comes  the 
following  question: 

In  the  study  of  Paul's  missionary 
journeys,  and  noting  the  many 
churches    he   established,  whether 

named  or  not,  and  the  determination,  j  was  conducted  on  correct  peda- 


ren  in  every  city  where  we  have 
preached  the  word  of  the  Lord," 
which  led  them  through  Syria  and 
Cilicia,  Fhrygia  and  Galatia,  and  all 
that  region,  what  has  come  of  all 
these  churches,— even  Antioch,  where 
they  first  callod  Christians,— while 
heathenism  still  rules?  This  is  a 
question  that  anxiously  interests 
many  of  us  Bible  students. 

What  Rally  Days,  and  Found- 
er's Days,  and  historical  sketch- 
es, and  Bi-millennial  Anniver- 
saries some  of  those  churches 
founded  by  Paul  would  be  hav 
ing  now,   if  they  were  still  in 
existence  and  knew  it!  With 
what    pardonable    pride  they 
would  look  down  upon  such  up- 
starts as  Brother  Hyslop's  cen 
tury-old  Sunday-school  in  Ac- 
comack County,    Virginia,  or 
the   American  Sunday-School 
Union's  Diamond  Jubilee!  But 
where  are  the  churches  founded 
by  Paul?    Surely  that  is  a  fair 
question.    The  Editor  only  re- 
grets that  he  cannot  give  an 
authoritative    answer.  There 
are,  however,  various  possible 
explanations  of  their  disappear- 
ance.   Perhaps  they  became  so 
aroused  to  the  needs  of  the 
heathen  in    Western  Europe, 
especially  of  the  ancestors  of 
the  present  Anglo-Saxon  race, 
that  they  scattered,    and  lost 
their    own   identity    in  their 
evangelizing    mission    to  the 
world.    Perhaps,  on  the  other 
hand,  Paul's  churches  became 
so  highly  organized  themselves 
that  they  grew  to  depend  wholly 
on  their  organizations,  and  not 
at  all  on  the  Holy  Spirit.  Per- 
haps they  went  to  pieces  over 
the  sort  of  schisi^s  of  which 
their  founder  himself  warned 
them.    Or  perhaps    they  had 
even  weightier    differences  to 
settle,  such  as  church  choir  ex- 
penses, or  individual  commun- 
ion cups,  or  the  decline  of  the 
First  Day  evening  service,  or 
the  name  of  the  Sunday-or  Sab- 
bath- or  Bible-school,   or  even 
the  question  of  uniform  versus 
graded  lessons,  and  whether  the 
synagogue  teaching 


gogical  principles.  Any  one  of 
these  difficulties,  if  warmly 
enough  discussed,  would  have 
been  quite  sufficient  to  undo  all 
Paul's  work  as  a  church  father 
and  church  founder. — S.  S. 
Times. 


About  Chess  or  Cheat. 


service 


In  reply  to  the  letter  of  Mr. 
Alexander  I  would    say  that 
while  I  am  sorry  so  many  farm- 
ers adhere  to^this  old  supersti- 
tion, life  is  too  short  to  argue 
with  men   who  imagine  they 
know  it  all.    Bromus  Secalinus 
or  "cheat"  is   a    well  known 
grass  which  has  always  grown 
from  cheat    seeds  and  never 
from   oats.    The  seed  is  very 
commonly  mixed  with  winter 
oats,  and  as  they  look  like  oats, 
are  not  noticed  by  the  farmer. 
There   is  nothing  degenerate 
about   the  plant,  for  it  is  so 
hardy  and  robust  as  to  thrive 
when  the  oats  are  killed.  When 
the  oats  are  killed,   the  cheat 
has  just  the  conditions  needed, 
and  it  grows.    If  there  are  no 
cheat  seed  in  the  soil  there  will 
be  no  cheat  plants.    We  had  a 
piece  of  oats  the  past  winter, 
sown   with   clean    seed — some 
spots  were    winter-killed,  but 
there  was  no  cheat  there  simply 
because  there  were  no  seed.  Th« 
seed  are  rarely  found  in  spring 
oats,   and  of  course  no  cheat 
grows  there.    But  if  it  makes 
Mr.   Alexander  [or  any  other 
farmer  happier  to  believe  this 
old  fable,  I  do  not  know  that  it 
will  do  him  any  harm.    But  it 
is  perfectly  easy  to  get  clear  of 
cheats  ifjyou  allow  none  to  ripen 
seed,  and  see  that  there  are  no 
cheat  seed  in  the  oats  you  sow. 
— W.  F.  Massey  in  Progressive 
Farmer. 


It  is  not  the  amount  of  religion 
you  can  hold,  but  the  amount  you 
can  spill  over  that  counts  in  this 
world.  What  you  cau  hold  helps 
you,  provided  you  spill  over  a  lot 
more  to  help  others.  Then  let  it 
spill  freely,  like  an  artesian  well! 


N  .    C  .  FRIEND. 
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A  Missionaiy  Bishop's  Call. 

Many  years  ago  a  poor  young 
English  artist  stood  before  bis  can- 
vas, painting  the  picture  of  "A  Lost 
Woman."  As  the  picture  grew, 
the  artist's  soul  became  more  and 
more  absorbed  in  the  tragedy  he 
was  attempting  to  portray.  It  rep- 
resented a  stormy  winter's  night, 
and  the  poor  woman,  thinly  clad, 
with  her  babe  pressed  to  her  besom, 
wends  her  way  along  the  dark,  de- 
serted streets.  Only  faint  lights 
flicker  here  and  there,  and  all  doors 
are  closed  and  barred.  As  he  de- 
veloped the  distress  and  anguish 
on  the  poor  woman's  face  he  could 
no  longer  control  his  feelings,  but 
threw  his  brush  to  the  floor  and 
exclaimed,  "Why  not  go  out  and 
save  the  really  lost?" 

Acting  on  the  impulse,  be  left 
his  studio,  and,  determining  to  pre- 
pare himself  for  the  ministry,  re- 
paired to  Oxford,  and  by  the  aid 
of  his  pencil  and  brush  and  other 
toil  paid  his  expenses  through. 
Then  for  two  years  he  held  an  ap- 
pointment in  some  north  of  Eng- 
land vicarage.  But,  wishing  to 
come  in  closer  touch  with  the  lost, 
he  repaired  to  London  to  work  in 
t'ie  slums.  Prebendary  Fox's  in- 
terest in  him  led  him  into  the 
Church  Missionary  House,  where 
he  labored  for  five    years  more. 

At  last  one  day  with  deep  feeling 
he  told  the  venerable  secretary  that 
he  could  no  longer  satisfy  his  con- 
science with  such  work  in  a  land 
of  so  much  light,  and  that  it  was 
his  burning  desire  to  go  to  the 
darkest  lands  and  seek  the  most 
helpless  of  the  lost.  At  his  own 
earnest  request  he  was  sent  as  a 
missionary  to  East  Africa,  and  in 
course  of  time  was  called  to  succeed 
the  martyr  Hannington  as  the  Bish- 
op of  Uganda. 

Such  is  the  story,  according  to 
The  Missionary,  of  Bishop  Tucker's 
call  and  response,  as  related  by 
Prebendary  Fox  at  the  recent  Stu- 
dent Volunteer  conference  at  To- 
ronto. 


Interest  in  the  man  will  increase 
when  our  readers  know  that  he  is 
bishop  of  the  diocese  in  which  the 
volunteers  of  the  Friends'  Africa 
Industrial  Mission  expect  to  begin 
their  work  on  arrival  in  East  Africa. 
— Selected. 


Hereditary  Influence  of  Alcohol. 

Dr.  A.  H.  Carvill. 

Professor  Demms,  of  Stuttgart, 
Germany,  gives  the  following  re- 
cord of  the  result  of  his  observa- 
tions of  ten  families  of  drinkers 
and  ten  temperate  families  for  a  pe- 
riod of  twelve  years,  in  Monthly 
Cyclopaedia  of  Practical  Medicine, 
February,  1902: 

The  ten  drinking  families  pro- 
duced in  those  twelve  years  57 
children.  Of  these,  25  died  in  the 
first  week  of  life,  of  weakness,  of 
convulsive  attacks,  or  of  oedema  of 
the  brain  and  its  membranes.  Six 
of  the  children  were  idiots;  five 
were  stunted  in  size,  and  were  of 
dwarfish  growth;  5,  when  older,  be- 
came epileptics,  1,  a  boy,  had  grave 
chorea,  ending  in  idiocv ;  5  had  in- 
herited diseases  and  deformities, 
such  as  chorea,  hydrocephalus, 
harelip,  and  club-foot.  Two  of  the 
epileptics  mentioned  became,  by 
inheritance,  drinkers.  Only  10  of 
all  these  57,  or  27.5  percent.,  show- 
ed during  ycuth  normal  disposition 
and  development  of  body  and 
mind. 

The  ten  temperate  families  pro- 
duced in  twelve  years  61  children. 
Of  these  5  died  in  early  infancy  of 
weakness;  4  in  later  years  of  child- 
hood had  curable  nervous  affec- 
tions; 2  only  showed  inherited 
nervousness  defects.  The  remain- 
ing 50,  or  fully  81  per  cent.,  were 
normal  in  every  way,  developing 
well  in  body  and  mind. — Zion's 
Herald. 


The  bigger  the  sum  paid  for 
license  the  more  the  saloonkeep- 
ers will  hustle  to  get  square. 
The  more  they  hustle  the  more 
in  number  will  be  the  candidates 
for  jails  and  poor-houses. — Se- 
lected. 


i 

The  ZSighl-Bell  of  Prayer. 

"Pull  the  night-bell."  This  is 
the  inscription  we  often  see  writ- 
ten on  the  doorpost  of  the  shop  in 
which  medicines  are  sold.  Some 
of  us  have  had  our  experiences 
with  night-bells  when  sudden  ill- 
ness has  overtaken  some  member 
of  our  households,  or  when  the 
sick  have  rapidly  grown  worse. 
How  we  have  hurried  through  the 
silent  streets,  when  only  here  and 
there  a  light  glimmered  from  some 
chamber  window!  How  eagerly 
have  we  pulled  the  night-bell  at 
our  physician's  door;  and  then, 
with  prescription  in  hand,  have 
sounded  the  alarm  at  the  place 
where  the  remedy  was  to  be  pro- 
cured. Those  of  us  who  have  had 
these  lonely  midnight  walks  and 
have  given  the  summons  for  quick 
relief,  know  the  meaning  of  that 
Bible  text:  "Arise!  cry  out  in  the 
night!" 

Seasons  of  trouble  and  distress 
are  often  spoken  of  in  God's  Word 
under  the  simile  of  night.  The 
word  vividly  pictures  those  times 
when  the  skies  are  darkened  and 
the  lights  that  gladden  the  soul 
have  gone  out,  and  it  is  not  easy 
to  find  one's  way.  Enemies  may 
be  stealing  on  us  in  the  darkness. 
Apprehensions  gather  like  fancied 
spectres,  to  make  us  uneasy  or 
afraid.  If  prosperity  be  likened  to 
the  noonday,  the  seasons  of  per- 
plexity or  distress  may  be  likened 
to  the  "night."  Perhaps  some  of 
the  readers  of  this  paragraph  may 
be  in  a  gloomy  night-season  of  pov- 
erty or  bereavement,  or  of  spiritu- 
al doubt  and  depression.  Each 
heart  knoweth  its  own  bitterness. 
Friend,  arise,  and  pull  the  night- 
bell  of  prayer!  God  your  Father 
says  to  you,  "Call  upon  Me  in  the 
time  of  trouble;  I  will  deliver  thee 
and  thou  shalt  glorify  Me."  Cen- 
turies ago  it  was  said  of  certain 
people,  "They  cried  unto  the  Lord 
in  their  trouble,  and  He  delivered 
them  out  of  their  distresses." 

There  are  different  kinds  of  pray- 
er. "  There  is  the  calm  communion 
of  the  soul  with  God.  There  is  the 
affectionate  converse  of  the  believer 
with  Him,  in  which  faith  feeds  on 
the  promises  and  recounts  its  mer- 
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cies  and  find  its  meditations  to  be 
sweet.  Then,  too,  there  is  the 
sharp,  piercing  cry  of  anguish,  or 
the  earnest  appeal  of  importunity, 
which  will  not  let  God  go  without 
an  immediate  response.  Christ  de- 
scribed the  beseeching  eagerness 
of  this  style  of  prayer  when  He  told 
His  disciples  about  a  certain  house- 
keeper who  went  to  a  friend's  house 
at  midnight  and  clamored  for  the 
loan  of  three  loaves  of  bread  to  feed 
unexpected  guesls,  until,  "because 
of  his  importunity,"  he  got  all  the 
bread  that  he  needed.  There  are 
many  varieties  of  night-calls  for  re- 
lief, from  the  s~dden  cry  of  our 
little  ones  in  their  cribs,  to  the 
shout  for  help  in  the  street,  or  the 
eager  call  under  the  physician's 
window.  These  are  all  types  of 
the  prayer  which  you  are  to  pour 
out  into  tho  ear  of  God  in  seasons 
of  difficulty  or  distress  or  danger. 

"If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract  or  fears  dismay, 

If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress, 
The  remedy's  before  thee — pray." 

"This  is  all  a  very  pretty  theory," 
some  of  you  may  say,  "and  it  has 
a  very  pious  sound.  But  please 
to  tell  me  what  actual  and  positive 
good  it  can  do  me.  Does  it  really 
move  God?  Does  it  really  bring 
relief?  Such  cavils  are  as  common 
as  breathing.  The  devil  can  sug- 
gest them  in  a  hundred  forms;  and 
it  is  astonishing  how  much  readier 
some  people  are  to  believe  the 
father  of  lies  than  their  Father  in 
heaven. 

Does  the  prayer  of  faith  really 
move  God?  To  this  we  can  only 
reply  that  God  himself  tells  us  that 
it  does  actually  produce  that  state 
of  thingg  in  which  it  is  right  and 
in  accordance  with  His  will  tf>  be- 
stow the  asked-for  blessing.  God 
tells  us  that  He  loves  to  be  asked 
and  is  the  rewarder  of  them  who 
diligently  seek  Him.  He  tells  us 
that  the  fervent  effectual  prayer  of 
the  righteous  availeth  much.  He 
bids  us  ask  and  we  shall  receive. 
His  Word  abounds  in  narratives  of 
the  actual  bestowal  of  things  which 
His  children  have  besought  Him  to 
give  them.  When  His  needy  or 
suffering    ones    have   pulled  the 


night-bell  of  prayer  with  strong 
faith,  He  has  relieved  them  of  their 
distress  or  removed  the  evils  they 
suffered  from,  or  else  given  to 
them  supernatural 
their  burdens.  On  his  bed  of  an- 
guish Hezekiah  rang  this  night-bell 
and  Gcd  heard  it  and  spared  his 
life.  In  his  dungeon  at  Jeiusalem 
Peter  cried  unto  the  Lord,  and  a 
whole  prayer-meeting  cried  at  the 
same  time  for  his  deliverance,  and 
God  sent  His  angel  and  brought 
the  apostle  out  of  prison.  Answei- 
e  1  prayers  cover  the  field  of  provi- 
dential history  as  flowers  cover  the 
western  prairie?.  Answered  pray- 
ers hover  around  the  communion 
tables  of  our  chur<  hes,  in  seasons  of 
revival,  as  we  have  seen  great  flocks 
of  birds  descend  into  a  meadow. 
Answered  prayers  have  made  the 
pulpits  of  Payson  and  Burns  and 
Spurgeon  powerful.  Answered 
prayers  have  visited  the  sick  rooms 
like  angels,  to  restore  to  life;  or  if 
infinite  wisdom  had  appointed  to 
the  sick  to  die,  the  sting  of  death 
has  been  turned  to  the  song  of  vic- 
tory. "I  cannot  get  on  without 
three  hours  a  day  of  prayer  now," 
said  Martin  Luther  in  the  thick  of 
his  great  fight  with  the  man  of  sin. 
Are  you  wiser  than  Luther? 

Some  people  pull    the  bell  of 
prayer  and  then  run  away  without 
stopping  for  the   answer.  Some- 
times they  grow  discouraged  and 
mistake  a  delay  for  a  total  denial. 
Sometimes  the  thing  asked  for  is  i 
not  actually  bestowed,  but  in  lieu  World 
of  it  our  all-wise  Father  grants  us 
something  far  better.    He  does  not 
spare  our  sick  darling's  life,  but 
He  takes  the  little  one  home  to 
heaven  and  draws  our  poor  hearts 
up  with  it  unto  Himself.    God  ans- 
wers prayers  according  to  His  own 
wisdom  and  love,  and  not  according 
to  our  shortsightedness.    But  I  no 
more  believe  that  God    leaves  a 
right  prajer,  offered  in  the  right 
spirit,  to  pass  unnoticed  than  I  be- 
lieve that  He  will  let  the  whole 
summer  pass  over  without  a  drop 
of  rain  or  dew. 

In  securing  answers  to  our  re- 
quests we  must  co  operate  with  the 
Lord.    Some  people  ask  Him  to  do 


their  work.  "Father,"  said  a  lit- 
tle boy,  after  he  had  heard  him 
pray  fervently  for  the  poor  at  fam- 
ily worship — "father,  I  wish  I  had 
grace  to  bear  j  your  corn-crib/'    "Why,  my  son?" 

"Because  then  I  would  answer 
your  prayer."  I  have  heard  pro- 
fessing Christians  pray  for  the  con- 
version of  their  children  while  they 
were  taking  them  night  after  night 
into  scenes  of  frolic  and  dissipation. 
We  may  make  fools  of  ourselves, 
but  the  Almighty  will  never  let  us 
make  a  fool  of  Him.  God  is  not 
mocked;  whatsoever  we  sow  we 
shall  also  reap.  Neither  does  God 
ever  mock  us. 

Then,  my  friend,  if  you  will  onlj" 
"arise  and  cry  out  in  the  night'' 
you  may  be  sure  that  your  Father 
will  hear  the  bell.  He  will  send 
the  right  answer;  and  if  it  is  not 
best  that  He  lift  off  your  load,  He 
will  give  you  grace  to  carry  it. 
Pull  the  bell  with  a  strong  hand! 
You'll  never  doubt  that  God  is  a 
prayer-answerer  when  you  get  to 
heaven.  There  is  no  night  there! 
He  who  has  often  arisen  in  the 
night  of  trouble  and  sorrow  here  to 
ring  the  bell  of  prayer  with  a 
trembling  hand,  will  then  stand  in 
the  morning  light  of  glory  on  the 
sea  of  glass,  like  unto  pure  gold. — ■ 
Rev.  Theodore  L.  Cuyler,  D.  D.,  in 
Zion's  Herald. 


It  is  not  the  amount  of  religion 
you  can  hold,  but  the  amount  you 
can  spill  over  that  counts  in  this 
What  you  can  hold  helps 
you,  provided  you  spill  over  a  lot 
more  to  help  others.  Then  let  it 
spill  freely,  like  an  artesian  well! 


Notice:  The  undersigned  recent- 
ly lost  his  interest  in  the  Sunday- 
school  because  he  was  not  re-elect- 
ed  Superintendent,  The  finder 
will  please  give  it  to  the  preacher 
as  I  have  no  more  use  for  it  this 
year.  I.  B.  Nogood. 


The  time  is  short— 
If  thou  wouldst  work  for 
now, 


God,  it  must  be 


If  thou  wouldst  win  the  garlands  for  thy 
brow, 

Itedeem  the  time. 
I  sometimes  feel  the  thread  of  life  is -lender, 
And  soon  with  me  the  labor  will  be  wrought; 
Then  grows  my  heart  toothers  more  tender; 


The  time  is  short! 


Hi 


N  .    C  .  FRIEND. 


Lowliness. 

The  mills  of  God  grind  slowly, 
And  grind  exceedingly  small; 

'Tis  thus  He  keeps  us  lowly, 
Like  man  Defore  the  fall. 

The  gold  in  furnace  heated, 
Is  kept  there  till  'tis  pure; 

In  prayer  it  oft  repeated: 
"Refining  I'll  endure." 

You  pray  for  high  and  holy, 
God  takes  you  at  your  word, 

And  starts  to  make  you  lowly — 
You  cry:  "Not  thus,  oh,  Lordl" 

The  child  says  how  to  father, 
When  it  so  little  knows? 

"Not  my  will,  thine  the  rather,'' 
The  Garden  Prayer  shows! 

H.  Kay. 


Papa,  What  Would  You  Take 
For  Me? 

She  was  ready  to  sleep  and  she  lay  on 
my  arm, 
In  her  little  frilled  cap  so  fine. 
With  her  golden  hair  hanging  out  at  the 
edge, 

Like  a  circle  of  noon  sunshine. 
And  I  humm'd  the  old  tune  of  Banbury 
Cross, 

And  three  Men  Who  Put  Out  to  Sea. 
When  she  sleepily  said ,  as  she  closed 
her  blue  eyes : 
"Papa,  what  would  you  take  for  me?" 
And  I  answered:  "A  dollar,  dear  little 
heart," 

And  she  slept,  baby  weary  with  play. 
But  I  held  her  warm  in  my.dove-strong 
arms, 

And  I  rocked  her  and  rocked  away. 
Oh,  the  dollar  meant  all  the  world  to 
me, 

The  land  and  the  sea  and  the  sky. 
The  lowest  depth  of  the  lowest  place. 

The  highest  of  all  that's  high. 
All  the  cities,  with   streets  aud  palaces, 
With  the  people  and  stores  of  heart, 
I  would  not  take  for  one  low  soft  throb 

Of  my  little  one's  loving  heart ; 
Nor  all  the  gold  that  was  ever  found, 

In  the  busy,  wealth-finding  past, 
Would  I  take  for  one  smile  of  my  dar- 
ling's face, 
Did  I  know  it  must  be  the  last. 
So  I  rocked  my  baby,  and  rocked  away, 

And  I  felt  such  a  sweet  content, 
For  the  words  of  the  song  expressed 
more  to  me 
Than  they  ever  before  had  meant. 
And  the  night  crept  on,  a.id  I  slept  and 
dreamed 
Of  things  far  too  glorious  to  be, 
And  I  wakenen'd  with  lips  saying  close 
in  my  ear. 
"Papa,  what  would  you  take  for  me?" 
— Eugene  Field. 


Lincoln  at  Gettysburg. 

Abraham  Lincoln  and  Edward 
Everett  spoke  at  the  dedication 
of  the  National  Cemetery  at 
Gettysburg,  Novemcer  19,  18G3. 
The  place,  the  occasion,  the  au- 
dience, the  associations  were  in 
the  highest  degree  inspiring. 
Everett  was  an  orator  of  deserv- 
ed renown,  with  copious  and 
glittering  vocabulary,  gracetul 
rhetoric,  strong,  cultivated 
mind,  elegant  scholarship,  a 
rich,  flexible  voice,  and  a  noble 
presence.  His  address  occupied 
two  hours  in  delivery,  and  was 
worthy  of  the  speaker  and  his 
theme.  At  its  close,  Lincoln 
rose  slowly  on  the  platform  of 
the  pavilion.  From  an  ancient 
case  he  drew  a  pair  of  steel- 
framed  spectacles  and  adjusted 
them  with  deliberation.  He 
took  from  his  breast-pocket  a 
few  sheets  of  foolscap,  which  he 
unfolded  and  held  in  both 
hands.  From  this  manuscript 
be  read  2GG  words,  and  sat 
down.  But  the  studied,  elabo- 
rate, and  formal  speech  of  Ev- 
erett has  been  forgotten,  while 
the  few  sonorous  and  solemn 
sentences  of  Lincoln  will  re- 
main so  long  as  constitutional 
liberty  abides  among  men. 
Henceforth,  whoever  recalls  the 
story  of  the  battle  of  Gettys- 
burg, when  the  fate  of  freedom 
and  the  Union  hung  trembling 
upon  that  awful  verge,  willhear, 
above  the  thunder  of  its  rever- 
berating guns,  above  the  exult- 
ing shouts  of  the  victors  and  the 
despairing  cries  of  the  vanquish- 
ed, the  prophetic  monotone  of 
that  immortal  refrain — 

"That  government  of  the  peo- 
ple, by  the  people,  and  for  the 
people,  shall  not  perish  from  the 
earth."— Ex-Senator  John  J. 
Ingalls,  in  Boston  Herald. 


The  Greatest  Blunder  of  my  life. 

In  the  Crerar  Library,  Chicago,  is  a 
book  in  which  five  hundred  men,  out  of 
work,  have  written  of  "the  greatest 
blunder  of  their  life."  It  is  a  collection 
made  by  Dr.  Earl  Pratt.  Here  are  some 
of  them : 


1.  "Didn't  save  what  I  earned." 

2.  "Did  not  as  a  boy  realize  the  value 
of  an  education." 

8.  "If  I  had  taken  better  care  of  my 
money,  I  would  be  better  in  health  and 
morals." 

4.  "Did  not  realize  the  importance  of 
sticking  to  one  kind  of  employment." 

5.  "The  greatest  blunder  of  my  life 
was  when  I  took  my  first  drink." 

G.  "One  of  the  greatest  blunders  of  my 
life  was  not  to  perfect  myself  in  one  of 
the  lines  of  business  I  started  out  to 
learn." 

7.  "My  greatest  blunder  was  when  I 
left  school  in  the  Fifth  Grade." 

8.  "The  turning-point  in  my  life  was 
when  at  fifteen  I  ran  away  from  home." 

9.  "Spent  my  money  foolishly  when  I 
was  earning  good  wages." 

10.  "When  I  let  myself  be  misled  in 
thinking  that  I  need  not  stick  to  one 
thing." 

11.  "Self-conceit  and  not  listening  to 
my  parents." 

12.  "Was  to  fool  away  my  time  when 
at  school." 


In  Time  of  Trouble  Say. 

First — He  brought  me  here — it 
is  by  His  will  I  am  in  this  strait 
place;  in  that  will  I  rest. 

Next — He  will  here  keep  me  in 
His  love,  and  give  me  grace  in  this 
trial  to  behave  as  His  child. 

Then — He  will  make  the  h'ial  a 
blessing,  teaching  me  the  lessons 
He  means  me  to  learn,  and  working 
in  me  the  grace  He  intends  for  me. 

Last — In  His  good  time  he  can 
bring  me  out  again,  how  and  when 
He  knows. 

Say — I  am  here  (1)  by  God's  ap- 
pointment, (2)  in  God's  keeping. 
(3)  under  His  training,  (4)  for  His 
time. — Andrew  Murry. 


50  YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights  &c. 

Anyone  sending  a  sketch  and  description  may 
quickly  ascertain  onr  opinion  free  whether  an 
invention  is  probably  patentable.  Communica- 
tions strictly  conlldential.  Handbook  on  Patents 
sent  free.  Oldest  agency  for  securing  patents. 

Patents  taken  through  Munn  &  Co.  rccelv 
special  notice,  without  charge,  in  the 

Scientific  American* 

A  hanusomely  illustrated  weekly.  I,nrge9t  cir- 
culation of  any  sciontiflc  Journal.  Terms,  $3  a 
year ;  four  months.  $1.  Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

WIUNN  &  Co.36,Broadway  New  York 

Branch  Offic    ~"  "  «-  °- 
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